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Let what is here contain'd relish of love. 

Cyuibeliuc, iii. 2. 
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Shall speech be spoke for our excuse t 

Or shall we on without apology ? 

The date is out of such prolixity : 

We V/ have no without-book prologue faintly 

spoke 
For our entrance : 
But let them measure us by what they will, 

Rottuo mnd JulUt, i. 4. 
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The vacant leaves thy miiuVs imprint will bear, 
And what thy memory can 7tot contain 
Commit to these waste blanks, and thou shall ^nd 
These offices, so oft as thou wilt look. 
Shall profit thee and much enrich thy book, 

SottH*ts, Jxxvii. 
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Since thou lovest, love still and thrive therein. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona, L z. 

When I said I would die a bachelor, I did not 
think I should live till I were married. 

Much Ado about Nothing, U. 3. 

But earthlier happy is the rose distill'd, 
Than that which withering on the virgin thorn 
Grows, lives and dies in single blessedness. 

Midsummer-NighCs Dream, i. 1. 
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Kindness in women, not their beauteous looks, 
Shall win my love. 

Taming 0/ the Shrew, \\. x. 

A well-accomplished youth, 
Of all that virtue love for virtue loved. 

Lovers Labour Lost, iL i. 

It is thyself, mine own self's better part ; 
Mine eye's clear eye, my dear heart s dearer heart. 
My food, my fortune and my sweet hope's aim. 
My sole earth's heaven and my heaven's claim. 

Comedy 0/ Errors, iii. a. 
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We that are true lovers run into strange capers. 

As YoM Like It, ii. 4. 



Beshrew me but I love her heartily ; 
For she is wise, if I can judge of her, 
And fair she is, if that mine eyes be true. 
And true she is, as she hath proved herself, 
And therefore, like herself, wise, fair and true, 
Shall she be placed in my constant soul. 

Merchant of Venice, ii. 6. 
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How now \ 
Even so quickly may one catch the plague ? 
Methinks I feel this youth's perfections. 

Twelfth Night, i. 5. 



If I could write the beauty of your eyes 
And in fresh numbers number all your graces, 
The age to come would say * This poet lies ; 
Such heavenly touches near touch*a earthly faces. * 

Sonnets, xvii. 
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I'll look to like, if looking liking move. 

Romeo and Juliet, i. 3. 

Upon thy cheek lay I this zealous kiss, 
As seal to this indenture of my love. 

^i^f! yoku, ii. 1. 

To be plain, 
I think there is not half a kiss to choose 
Who loves another best. 

WiniePs Tale, iv. 4. 
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That I love thee best, O most best, believe it. 

Hamlet t iL a. 

I will a round unvamish'd tale deliver 
Of my whole course of love. 

OtheUo,\.z. 

Of late: 
I have not from your eyes that gentleness 
And show of love as I was wont to have. 

Julius Ccesar, I 2. 
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Do you love me ? 



Tempest^ iii. x. 



Sweets with sweets war not, joy delights m joy. 

Soniuts, viii. 

Love*s not love 
When it is mingled with regards that stand 
Aloof from the entire point. Will you have her? 
She is herself a dowry. 

KiH§ L4ar,\. x. 
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Sir, the maid loves you, and all shall be weU. 
Merry Wives of JVindsor, L 4. 

In mine eye she is the sweetest lady that ever I 
looked on. 

Much Ado about Nothing'^ L x. 

If music and sweet poetry agree. 
As they must needs, the sister and the brother. 
Then must the love be great *twixt thee and me. 
Because thou lovest the one, and I the other. 

The Passionate Pilgrim, viiL 
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The hand that hath made you fair hath made you 
good. 

Measure for Measure^ ui. x. 

Since that my beauty cannot please his eye, 
I'll weep what's left away, and weeping die. 

Comedy of Errors, ii. i. 



You may look pale, but I should blush, I know, 
To be o erheard and taken napping so. 

Lot*is Labour Lost, iv. 3. 
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What manner of man ? Is his head worth a hat, or 
his chin worth a beard ? 

As You Like It, iii. 1. 

He, of all the men that ever my foolish eyes loi'*ie«i 
upon, was the best deserving a fair lady. 

Merchant 0/ Venice, L a. 

O happy fair ! 
Your eyes are lode-stars ; and your tongue's sweet aii 
More tuneable than lark to shepherd's ear. 

Midsummer-NighV & Dream, v. i. 
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Impossible be strange attempts to those 

That weigh their pains in sense and do suppose 

What hath been cannot be. 

AWs IVeil that Ends Well, i. x. 



Hearing thy mildness praised in every town. 
Thy virtues spoke of, and thy beauty sounded, 
Yet not so deeply as to thee belongs, 
Myself am moved to woo thee for my wife. 

Tamiug of the Shrrui, ii. x. 
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Faith, I'll home to-morrow. Sir Toby : your niece 
will not be seen ; or, if she be, it's four to one she'll 
none of me. 

Twelfth Night, i. 3. 



Sooth, when I was young 
And handed love as you do, I was wont 
To load my she with knacks : I would have ransack'd 
The pedlar's silken treasury and have pour'd it 
To htt acceptance. 

Vrintet>s TaU/- • 
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All I see in you is worthy love. 

/^tng" yo/tn, ii. t. 

One fairer than my love ! the all -seeing sun 
Ne'er saw her match, since first the world begun. 
Roineo and Juliet ^ ii. 2. 



Assure thee, if I do vow a friendship, 1*11 perform it 
To the last article. 

Othello, iii. 3. 
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Thine evermore, most dear lady. 

Hamlet, ii. 2. 

Your large speeches may your deeds approve. 
That good effects may spring from words of love. 

King Lear, L i. 

For nothing this wide universe I call, 
Save thou, my rose ; in it thou art my all. 

Sonnets, cix. 
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Still harping on my daughter. 

Hamlet^ iL a. 

She*s a most exquisite lady. 

Othello, ii. 3. 



How silver-sweet sound lovers* tongues by night, 
Like softest music to attending ears ! 

Romeo and yuliet, iL a. 



|»i$i$}tri| J6t§^ 



I love thee well ; 
Andy by my troth, -I think thou lovest me well 

King yoAn, iii. 3. 

What you do 
Still betters what is done. When you speak, sweet, 
I*ld have you do it ever. 

IVtHtet't Taltf iv. 4. 

If thou entertainest my love, let it appear in thy 
smiling ; thy smiles become thee well. 

Twel/HAM^Ai.ilS' 
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Love all, trust a few, 
Do wrong to none. 

Airs Well that Ends Well, i. i. 

I will be married to a wealthy widow. 
Ere three days pass. 

Taming of tht Shrew, iv. i. 

That blind rascally boy that abuses every one's eyes 
because his own are out, let him be judge how deep 
I am in love. 

As You Like It, iv. r. 
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The ancient saying is no heresy, 
Hanging and wiving goes by destiny. 

Merchant of Venice^ ii. 9. 

The lunatic, the lover and the poet 
Are of imagination all compact. 

Midsuminer-Nighfs Dream, v. r. 

Tnis will I send and something else more plain, 
That shall express my true love's fasting pain. 

Lovers Labour Lost, iv. 3. 
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To wail friends lost 
Is not by much so wholesome-profitable, 
As to rejoice at friends but newly found. 

Lovers Labour Lost f v. 3. 

Grace, being the soul of your complexion, shall keep 
the body of it ever fair. 

Measure for Measure^ iii. x. 

I do love nothing in the world so well as you : is 
not that strange ? 

Much Ado About Noihingt iv. x. 
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Beyond all limit of what else i' the world 
Do love, prize, honour you. 

Tempest^ iii. x. 

Dumb jewels often in their silent kind 
More quick than words do move a woman's mind. 
Titto Gentlemen of Verona, iii. x. 

In love the heavens themselves do guide the state ; 
Money buys lands, and wives are sold by fate. 

Merry Wives of Windsor, v. 5. 
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How many fond fools serve mad jealousy ! 

Comedy of Errors ^ ii. i. 

Where is any author in the world 
Teaches such beauty as a woman's eye ? 

Lovers Lahour Lost, iv. 3. 



We cannot fight for love, as men may do ; 

We should be woo'd and were not made to woo. 

Midsummer-NighVs Dream^ ii. i. 
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I remember him well, and I remember him worthy 
of thy praise. 

Merchant of Venice^ i. 2. 

If ladies be but young and fair. 
They have the gift to know it. 

As Vote Like It^ ii. 7. 

Here's no knavery ! See, to beguile the old folks, 
how the young folks lay their heads together ! 

Ta.vxx%x% of tKe SKrew, v a. 
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'Twere all one 
That I should love a bright particular star 
And think to wed it, he is so above me. 

All's Well thai Ends Well, I i. 

Faith, I can cut a caper. 

Twelfth Night, I 3. 

In her eye I find 
A wonder, or a wondrous miracle. 
The shadow of myself form'd in her eye. 

King John, ii. i. 
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Love is a smoke raised with the fume of sighs ; 
Being purged, a fire sparkling in lovers* eyes ; 
Being vexM, a sea nourished with lovers' tears : 
What is it else ? a madness most discreet, 
A choking gall and a preserving sweet. 

Romeo and yuliei, \. x. 



Hail to thee, lady ! and the grace of Heaven, 
Before, behind thee and on every hand, 
Enw'heel thee round ! 

OtKello,\\.-i.. 
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Have you a daughter ? 

Hamlet^ ii. 9. 

I am sure, my love's 

More richer than my tongue. 

King Lifar, i. x. 

From thine eyes my knowledge I derive, 
And, constant stars, in them I read such art 
As truth and beauty shall together thrive. 

Sonnets^ xiv. 
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All thy vexations. 
Were but my trials of thy love, and thou 
Hast strangely stood the test. 

Tewpest^ iv. i. 

How wayward is this foolish love 
That, like a testv babe, will scratch the nurse 
And presently aU humbled kiss the rod ! 

Two Gentlemen of Verona, \. a. 

I love thee ; none but thee ; and thou deservest it. 

Merry Wives of IVindsor, iii. 3. 
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I love you more than words can wield the matter ; 

Dearer than eyesight, space, and liberty, 

Beyond what can be valued, rich or rare ; 

No less than life, with grace, health, beauty, honour. 

King LeoTt i. i. 



Now see what good turns eyes for eyes have done : 
Mine eyes have drawn thy shape, and thine for me 
Are windows to my breast, where-through the sun 
Delights to peep, to gaze therein on thee. 

Sonnets, xxiv. 
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O, 'tis the curse in love, and still approved. 
When women cannot love where they're beloved ! 

Tw0 Gentlemen of Verona, v. 4. 



I do much wonder that one man, seeing ho\y much 
another man is a fool when he dedicates his behaviours 
to love, will, after he hath laughed at such sha,llow 
follies in others, become the argument of his own 
scorn by falling in love. 

Mxich. kija about Notkin^^vv. t^ 
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Love is like a cliild, 
That longs for everything that he can come by. 

Two .GentUmefi of Verona^ iii. i. 

Lady, as you are mine, I am yours : I give away 
myself for you and dote upon the exchange. 

Much Ado ahout Nothing, iL i. 

Then happy I, that love and am beloved 
Where 1 may not remove nor be removed. 

Sonnets, xxv. 
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It is certain I am loved of all ladies, only you 
excepted. 

Much Ado about Nothing, i. i. 

They are but beggars that can count their worth ; 
But my true love is grown to such excess 
I cannot sum up sum of half my wealth. 

Romeo and Juliet, ii. 6. 

O, beware, my lord, of jealousy ; 

It is the green-eyed monster which doth mock 

The meat it feeds on. 

Othello, iii. 3. 
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I will marry her upon any reasonable demands. 

Merry Wives of Windsor, i. i. 

What must be shall be. 

Romeo and Juliet^ iv. i. 



Amen, if you love her ; for the lady is very well 
worthy. 

Mitch Ado about NoihiHg^ i. x. 
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Sigh no more, ladies, sigh no more, 

Men were deceivers ever, 
One foot in sea and one on shore. 
To one thing constant never : 
Then siffh not so, 
But let them go, 
And be you blithe and bonny, 
Converting all your sounds of woe 
Into Hey nonny, nonny. 

Sing no more ditties, sins; no moe 
Of dumps so dull and heavy ; 

The fraud of men was ever so. 
Since summer first was leafy : 
Then sigh not so, etc. 

Muck Ado about Nothing, ti 



:y Google 



FEBRUARY. 



Under the greenwood tree, 

Who loves to lie with me, 

And tune his merry note 

Unto the sweet binl's throat. 
Come hither, come hither, come hither: 

Here shall he see 

No enemy 
But winter and rough weather. 

A* You Like It, ii. 5. 



:y Google 



!^$&5itarj| UL 



I am as fair now as I was erewhile. 

Midsummer-Night's Dreamy iiu a. 

Whiles we shut the gates upon one wooer, another 
knocks at the door. 

MercJtant of Venice^ i. a. 

* Was ' is not * is : ' besides, the oath of a lover is 
no stronger than the word of a tapster. 

As You Like It, iii. 4. 



Belike, boy, then, you are in love. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona, iL x. 

A beard, fair health, and honesty ; 

With three-fold love I wish you all these three. 

Levels Labour Lost t v. a. 

If he be not in love with some woman, there is no 
believing old signs : a* brushes his hat o* mornings ; 

/what should that bode? 
Much Adio About NotHlu^/vcv. a. I 
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I will hereupon confess I am in love. 

Love's Labour Lost, i. 9. 

Love is blind and lovers cannot see 

The pretty follies that themselves commit. 

Merchant 0/ Venice, ii. 6. 

Ay me ! for aught that I could ever read, 

Could ever hear by tale or history, 

The course of true love never did run smooth. 

Midsummer-NighVs Dream, i. i. 
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I am that he, that unfortunate he. 

As You Like It, ili. a. 

Such as we are made of, such we be. 

Twelfth liight, il 2. 



I saw her coral lips to move 

And with her breath she did perfume the air : 

Sacred and sweet was all I saw in her. 

Taming of the Shrew, i. i. 
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I love thee not a jar o' the clock behind 
^ What lady she her lord. 

Winter's Tale, i. a. 

Bind up those tresses. O, what love I note 
In the fair multitude of those her hairs ! 

King Johnt iii. 4. 

She will not stay the siege of loving terms, 
Nor bide the encounter of assailing eyes, 
Nor ope her lap to saint-seducing gold. 

Rottuo and Juliet , i i. 
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O, learn to read what silent love hath writ : 
To hear with eyes belongs to love's fine wit. 

Sonnets, xxiii. 

I must love you, and sue to know you better. 

King Lear, \. i. 



Nature is fine in love, and where 'tis fine, 
It sends some precious instance of itself 
After the thing it loves. 

Hamlet y iv. 5. 
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That I love her, I feel. 
-^That she is worthy, I know. 

Afttch Ado about Nothing:, i- <• 

My daughter will I question how she loves you, 
And as I find her, so am I affected. 

Merry Wives of Windsor, iii. 4. 

Sweet love ! sweet lines ! sweet life ! 
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart ; 
Here is her oath for love, her honour's pawn. 
Tvfo Gentlemen of Verona, i. 3. 
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Men 
Are masters to their females, and their lords : 
Then let your will attend on their accords. 

Comedy of Errors, }k. i. 

Thy own wish wish I thee in every place ! 

Lovis Labour Lost, ii. i. 

O, let me, true in love, but truly write, 
And then believe me, my love is as fair 
As any mother's child. 

Sonnets^ xxL 
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For every inch of woman in the world, 
Ay, every dram of woman's flesh is false, 
If she be. 

Winter's Tale, u. x. 

The hind that would be mated by the lion 
Must die for love. 

AlVs Well that Ends WeU, i. x 

Fair Leda*s daughter had a thousand wooers ; 
Then well one more may fair Bianca have : 
And so she shall. 

Ta$m$tf of the Shrew, L %. 



I will attend her here. 

And woo her with some spirit when she comes. 
Taming of the Shrew, ii. t. 
For you 
I would be trebled twenty times myself ; 
A thousand times more fair, ten thousand times 
More rich. 

Merchant of Venice, iii. 3. 

I am, my lord, as well derived as he, 
As well possess'd ; my love b more than his ; 
And, which is more than all these boasts can be, 
I am beloved. 

Midsummer-Nights Dream, i. i. 
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I warrant I love you more than you do me. 

King JohHt iv. x. 

Words are words ; I never yet did hear 
That the bruis'd heart was pierced through the ear. 

OihiUo, i. 3. 

Show me a mistress that is passing fair, 
What doth her beauty serve, but as a note 
Where I may read who passed that passing fair ? 
Farewell ; thou canst not teach me to forget. 

Romeo and ynUet, i. x. 



As the star moves not but in his sphere, 
1 could not but by her. 

HamUt, iv. 7. 

Unhappy that I am, I cannot heave 
My heart into my mouth. 

King Lear, i. t. 

To me, fair friend, you never can be old. 
For as you were when first your eye I eyed. 
Such seems your beauty still. 

SottmeU, civ. 
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Now to plain-dealing ; lay these glozes by : 
Shall we resolve to woo these girls ? 

Lovers Labour Lost, iv. 3. 

Prepare, madam, prepare ! — 

Love doth approach disguised. 

Armed in arguments ; you'll be surprised. 

Lovt^s Labour Lost^ v. 2. 

To-morrow is St Valentme's day. 

Hamlet, iv. 5. 



Love-news, in faith. 

Merchant of Venice, ii. 4. 

I think you think I love you. 

Othello, iL 3. 

Thee will I love and with thee lead my life : 
lliou hast no husband yet nor I no wife : 
Give me thy hand. 

Comedy 0/ Errors, iii. a. 

God bless my ladies ! are they all in love ? 

Love's Labour Lost, ii. 1 
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Good-morrow, friends. Saint Valentine is past. 
Midsummtr-Nigkfs Dreamy iv. i. 

They do not love that do not show their love. 

Two GtntUnuH of Vtrotia^ \. a. 



Ask me no reason why I love you ; for though Love 
use Reason for his physician, he admits him not for his 
counsellor. 

Merry Wives of Windsor^ ii. i. 
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If thou dost love, my kindness shall incite thee 
To bind our loves up in a holy band. 

Much Ado About Nothings iii. z. 

Love's feeling is more soft and sensible 
Than are the tender horns of cockled snails. 

Love's Labour Lost^ iv. 3. 

The will of man is by his reason sway'd ; 
And reason says you are the worthier maid. 

Midsummer-Night" s Dream ^ ii. 2. 
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If he says he loves you, 
It fits your wisdom so far to believe it 
As he in his particular act and place 
May give his saying deed. 

Hatnlet^ i. 3. 



Let not my love be call'd idolatry, 
Nor my beloved as an idol show. 
Since all alike my songs and praises be 
To one, of one, still such, and ever so. 

Sonnets, cv. 
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Since that respects of fortune are his love, 
I shall not be his wife. 

King LeoTt i. x. 

Be as your fancies teach you ; 
Whate*er you be, I am obedient. 

Othello^ ill 3. 

He was not bom to shame : 
Upon his brow shame is ashamed to sit ; 
For 'tis a throne where honour may be crov^ni'd 
Sole monarch of the universal earth. 

Rotneo and yului^ iii. 2. 
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I have no other but a woman's reason : 
I think him so because I think him so. 

Two GentUmtn of ytrotia^ I a. 



I see I cannot get thy father's love ; 
Therefore no more turn me to him. 

Merry Wivet of Windsor , iil 4. 

To-morrow is the joyful day ; to-morrow will we be 
married. 

As You Likt lt,y. -i. 
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Were she other than she is, she were unhandsome. 
Much Ado about Nothing^ L i. 

I choose her for myself : 
If she and I be pleased, what's Uiat to you ? 

Taming of tk* SkreWf ii, 1. 

He is the half part of a blessed man, 
Left to be finished by such as she ; 
And she a fair divided excellence, 
Whose fulness of perfection lies in him. 

King yohn, ii. i. 
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O my soul's joy ! 
If after every tempest comes such calms, 
May the winds blow till they have waken'd death I 

Othello^ ii. x. 



Were I crown*d the most imperial monarch, 
Thereof most worthy ; were I the fairest youth 
That ever made eye swerve, had force and knowledge 
More than was ever man's, I would not prize them. 
Without her love. 

IVmi^'s TaUt iv. 4. 



He is complete in feature and in mind 
With all good grace to grace a gentleman. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona^ ii. 4. 

_I'll be sworn on a book, she loves you. 

Merry Wives of Windsor , i. 4. 

O, how thy worth with manners may I sing, 
When thou art all the better part of me ? 
What can mine own praise to mine own self bring ? 
And what is't but mine own when I praise thee ? 

Sonnets^ xxxix. 
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Ere I learn love, I'll practise to obey. 

Comedy of Errors, \\. x. 

Who understandeth thee not, loves thee not. 

Lov€*s Labour Lost, iv. a. 

Friendship is constant in all other things 

Save in the office and afTairs of love : 

Therefore all hearts in love use their own tongues. 

Much Ado about Nothing, ii. x. 
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I love her ten times more that e'er I did : 
O, how I long to have some chat with her ! 

Taming of the Shrew, ii. i. 

Say that you love me not, but say not so 
In bitterness. 

As You Like It, iii. 5. 

Do I entice you ? do I speak you fair ? 
Or, rather, do I not in plainest truth 
Tell you, I do not, nor I cannot love you ? 

Midsummer-Nigkt^s Dream, ii. i. 
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O most divine Kate ! 

Love* Labour Lost, i v. 3, 

Let two more summers wither in their pride, 
Ere we may think her ripe to be a bride. 

Romeo and Juliet^ i. a. 

Well mayst thou woo, and liappy be thy speed ! 

Tambig of the Shrew, ii. j. 
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I give my daughter to him, and will make 
Her portion equal his. 

IVinters Tale, iv. 4. 

You are now sailed into the north of my lady's 
opinion. 

Twelfth Night, iii. a. 

One half of me is yours, the other half yours. 
Mine own, I would say ; but if mine, then yours, 
And so all yours. 

Merchant of Venice, iii. a. 
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Who is it that says most ? which can say more 
Than this rich praise, that you alone are you ? 

SonnetSf Ixxxiv. 



Love's heralds should be thoughts, 
Which ten times faster glide than the sun*s beams, 
Driving back shadows over lowering hills : 
Therefore do nimble- pinion'd doves draw love. 
And therefore hath the wind-swift Cupid wings. 

Romeo and Juliet, ii. 5. 



She is indeed perfection. 



Othello, ii. 3. 



* Fair, kind, and true,' is all my argument, 
*Fair, kind, and true,' varying to other words ; 
And in this change is my invention spent. 
Three themes in one, which wondrous scope affords. 
*Fair, kind, and true,' have often lived alone, 
Wh\c\i three till now never kept seat in one. 
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I'll have no husband, if you be not he. 

As You Lik* It, v 4. 

When a woman woos, what woman's son 
Will sourly leave her till she have prevailed ? 

SoMfte/s, xlL 

Hence, bashful cunning ! 
And prompt me, plain and holy innocence! 
I am your wife if you will marry me 1 

Tempest^ iii. 1. 
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Let me not to the marriage of true minds 

Admit impediments. Love is not love 

Which alters when it alteration finds, 

Or bends with the remover to remove : 

Of no t it is an ever-fixed mark 

That looks on tempests, an(l is never shaken ; 

It is the star to every wandering bark, 

Whose worth's unknown, although his height be taken. 

Love's not Time's fool, though rosy lips and cheeks 

Within his bending sickle's compass come ; 

Love alters not with his brief hours and weeks, 

But bears it out even to the edge of doom. 

If this be error and upon me proved, 

I never writ, nor no man ever loved. 

SoH$tets, cxvi 
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It was a lover and his lass. 

With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino. 
That o'er the green corn-field did pass 
In the spring time, the only pretty ring time, 
When birds do sing, hey ding a ding, ding ; 
Sweet lovers love me spring. 

As YoH Like It, v. y 
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Love is your master, for he masters you. 

Tw0 Genilemen of Verona, i. r. 

True, he hath my love, 
And what is mine my love shall render him. 

Midsummer-Nighfs Dream, i. i. 

Such a man would win any woman in the world, 
if a' could get her good-will. 

Much Ado about Nothing, ii. i. 
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Since you are dear bought, I will love you dear. 
Merchant of Venice^ iiu 2. 

A lover's eyes will gaze an eagle blind ; 
A lover's ear will hear the lowest sound. 

Love's Labour Lost, iv. 3. 

I know the hand : in faith, 'tis a fair hand ; 
And whiter than the paper it writ on 
Is the fair hand that writ. 

Merchant of Venice, ii. 4. 
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If music be the food of love, play on. 

Twelfth Night, L i. 

I am one that love more 
Than words can witness, or your thoughts can guess. 

Taming of the Shrew, iL x. 

They shall be married to-morrow. But, O, how 
bitter a thing it is to look into happiness through 
another man's eyes ! 

As You Like It, v. 2. 



|art§ U\ 



How green you are and fresh in this old world ! 

King yohn, iii. 4. 

In sadness, cousin, I do love a woman. 

RoTneo and Juliet, L z. 

I know 
She prizes not such trifles as these are : 
The gifts she looks from me are pack'd and lock'd 
Up in my heart ; which I have given already, 
But not deliver'd. 

Winter's Tale, iv. 4. 
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*Tis a question left us yet to prove, 

Whether love lead fortune, or else fortune love. 

Hcunlet, iii. i. 



She wished 
That Heaven had made her such a man : she thank'd 

me, 
And bade me, if I had a friend that loved her, 
I should but teach him how to tell my story, 
And that would woo her. Upon this hint I spake. 

OtJuUo, i. 3. 
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Haply, when I shall wed, 
That lord whose hand must take my plight shall carry 
Half my love with him, half my care and duty : 
Sure, I shall never marry like my sisters. 
To love my father alL 

King Lear, i. x. 



All my fortunes at thy foot I'll lay 

And follow thee my lord throughout the world. 

Romeo and yuliet, ii. 3. 
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Let every eye n^otiate for itself 
And trust no agent. 

Muck Ado about Nothing^ ii. i. 

Love 
Gives to evenr power a double power, 
Above their functions and their offices. 

Lovis Labour Lostt vr. 3. 

I evermore did love you, 
Did ever keep your counsels, never wrong*d you. 
Midsumnur-Night'^s Dream, iii. a. 
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*Tis love you cavil at : I am not love. 

Ttoo GtHtlemen of Vtrona, L x. 

It is enough I may but call her mine. 

Romeo and yuUet^ ii. 6. 

I think on thee, and then my state, 
Like to the lark at break of day arising 
From sullen earth, sings hymns at heaven's gate ; 
For thy sweet love remember'd such weal3i brings 
That then I scorn to change my state with kings. 

SoHuetSf xxix. 
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How easy is it for the proper-false 

In women's waxen hearts to set their forms ! 

Twelfth Night, ii. ». 

Good Sir ! pray, have you not a daughter ? 

Taming of the Shrew, ii. i. 

If ever, — ^as that ever may be near, — 
You meet in some fresh cheek the power of fancy, 
Then shall you know the wounds invisible 
That love's keen arrows make. 

As You Like It, iii. 5. 
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The heavens continue their loves ! 

IVinter's Tale, i. x. 

His princess, say you, with him ? 
— Ay, the most peerless piece of earth, I think, that 
e'er the sun shone bright on. 

Winters Tale, v. 1. 

I could wish he would modestly examine himself, to 
see how much he is unworthy so good a lady. 

M-uch, Ado albout Nothing, \\. "i. 
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Is't possible? Sits the wind in that comer ? 

Muck Ado ab<mt Notkin^, ii. 3. 

Be, as thy presence is, gracious and kind. 

SonnetSf x. 

As in the sweetest bad 
The eating canker dwells, so eating love 
Inhabits in the finest wits of all. 

Tivo CkntUmen 0/ Verona^ L i. 
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Thy truth, then, be thy dower. 

King Lear^ L r. 

I do love her most unfeignedly. 

King JohH, it r. 

He says he loves my daughter ; 
I think so too ; for never gazed the moon 
Upon the water as hell stand and read 
As 'twere my daughter's eyes. 

WinUr's Tale, iv. 4. 



:y Google 



Jjar^^l llik* 



fl^miii 12% 



Digitized by G00gl(^ 



lajlt^ 16% 



Speak low, if you speak love. 

Much Ado about Nothings ii. i. 



O, that our fathers would applaud our loves, 
To seal our happiness with their consents. 

Two GentUmen of Veroiia^ i. 3. 



Now, at the latest minute of the hour. 
Grant us your loves. 

Lov^s Labour Lost y v. 3. 
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Therefore is Love said to be a child. 
Because in choice he is so oft beguiled. 

Midswnmer-NighVs Dreamy i. i. 

Who ever loved that loved not at first sight ? 

As You Like It, iii. 5. 

O absence, what a torment would*st thou prove. 
Were it not thy sour leisure gave sweet leave 
To entertain the time with thoughts of love. 

Sotttttts, xxxix. 
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If I have much love, 1*11 give you some 

Levis Labour Lost^ v. 2. 

Thou art an old love-monger and speakest skilfully. 
Love" 5 Labour Lositii. i. 

Even as one heat another heat expels, 
Or as one nail by strength drives out another. 
So the remembrance of my former love 
Is by a newer object quite forgotten. 

Two GtntUmen of FieroHa, ii. 4. 
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Ask me if I can refrain from love. 

JCing^ yokut ii. I. 

Love sought is good, but given unsought is better. 
Twelfth Night, iii i. 

Here's the joy ; my friend and I are one ; 
Sweet flattery I then she loves but me alone. 
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I leave myself, my friends, and all, for love. 

Two Gentiemen of Verona^ L i. 

I did never think that lady would have loved any 
man. 

Much Ado about Nothing^ ii. 3. 

Studies my lady ? mistress, look on me ; 
Behold the window of my heart, mine eye, 
What humble suit attends tlw answer there ; 
Impose some service on me for thy love. 

Lovers Labour Lost, v. 2. 
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It is my lady, O, it is my love ! 
O, that she knew she were ! 

Romeo and Juliet, ii. a. 

Our love was new and then but in the spring 
When I was wont to greet it with my lays. 

Sonnets, ciL 

I^ve can transpose to form and dignity : 

Love looks not with the eyes, but with the mind ; 

-And therefore is wing'd Cupid painted blind. 

Af uisKmwier-NigKr s Dream/\.x, 
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I suppose him virtuous, know him noble, 

Of great estate, of fresh and stainless youth ; 

In voices well divulged, free, leam'd and valiant ; 

And in dimension and the shape of nature, 

A gracious person ; but yet I cannot love him. 

Twelfth Night, i. 5. 

What, is the jay more precious than the lark, 
Because his feathers are more beautiful ? 
O, no, good Kate ; neither art thou the worse 
For this poor furniture and mean array. 

Taming 0/ tht Shrew, iv. 3. 
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You are a lover ; borrow Cupid's wings. 
And soar with them. 

Romeo and yuliet, i. 4. 



How oft, when thou, my music, music play'st. 

Upon that blessed wood whose motion sounds, 

Do I envy those jacks that nimble leap 

To kiss the tender inward of thy hand, 

Whilst my poor lips, which should that harvest reap. 

At the wood's boldness by thee blushing stand ! 

Sonnets, cxxviiL 
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What, gone without a word ? 

Ay, so true love should do, it cannot speak, 

For truth hath better deeds than words to grace it. 

Ttoo Gentlemen of Verona^ ii. 2. 



Violent delights have violent ends 

And in their triumph die, like fire and powder, 

Which as they kiss consume : 

Therefore love moderately ; long love doth so ; 

Too swift arrives as tardy as too slow. 

Romeo and yuliett ii. 6. 
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She's an excellent sweet lady. 

Muck Ado about Nothing, ii. 3. 

Never durst poet touch a pen to write 
Until his ink were temper d with Love's sighs. 
Lovers Labour Lost, iv. 3. 

Why should you think that I should woo in scorn ? 

Scorn and derision never come in tears : 
Look, when I vow, I weep ; and vows so bom. 

In their nativity all truth appears. 

Midsummer-Night^ s Dream, iiL 2. 
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You have my consent. Let your wedding be to- 
morrow. 

As You Like It, v. 2. 

Well thou know'st to my dear doting heart 
Thou art the fairest and most precious jeweL 

Sotuuis, cxxxi. 

O love, 
Be moderate ; allay thy ecstasy ; 
In measure rein thy joy ; scant this excess. 
I feel too much thy blessing : make it less, 
For fear I surfeit 

Merchant of Venice, iiL 2. 
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What my love is, proof hath made you know. 

Hamleit iiL 2. 

Which of you shall we say doth love us most ? 

King Lear, i. x. 



Since I do purpose to marry, I will think nothing 
to any purpose that the world can say against it. 

Much Ado About Nothing, v. 4. 
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Like true, inseparable, faithful loves, 
Sticking together in calamity. 

A*«t^ 3^oAh, iiL 4. 

Come what sorrow can, 
It cannot countervail the exchange of joy 
That one short minute gives me in her sight. 

Romeo and Juliet, iL 6. 

That I have ta*en away this old man's daughter, 
It is most true ; true, I have married her : 
The very head and front of my offending 
Hath this extent, no more. 

OikeUo, L 3. 
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He is a very proper man. 

Much Ado about Nothing, iL 3. 

Most excellent accomplished lady, the heavens ram 
odours on you ! 

Twelfth Night, iii. i. 

If, one by one, you wedded all the world, 

Or from the aU that are took something good, 

To make a perfect woman. She would be unparalleled. 

Winter's Tale, v. x. 
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We are wise girls to mock our lovers so I 

Lovers Labour Lost, v. a. 

Whatthough he love your Hermia? Lord, what though? 
Yet Hermia still loves you : then be content 

Midsummer-Night* s Drtantt iL a. 

I am ashamed that women are so simple 
To offer war where they should kneel for peace ; 
Or seek for rule, supremacy and sway, 
When they are bound to serve, love and obey. 

Taming of the Shrew t v. a. 
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Tell this youth what 'tis to love. 
— It is to be all made of sighs and tears. 

As You Like It, v. a. 

Would*st thou have me cast my love on him ? 
-Ay, if you thought your love not cast away. 

Two Gtnilemen qf Verona, i a. 

Thou hast a lady far more beautiful 
Than any woman in this waning age. 

Taming of the Shrew, Induct 3. 
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I have loved her ever since I saw her; and still I 
see her beautiful. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona^ ii. i. 

This man hath my consent to marry her. 

Midsummer- Nigh fs Dreamy i. i. 

I may chance have some odd quirks and remnants 
of wit broken on me, because I have railed so long 
against marriage : but doth not the appetite alter ? 
Much Ado ahout Nothings ii. 3. 
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I am no pilot ; yet, wert thou as far 

As that vast shore washed with the farthest sea, 

I would adventure for such merchandise. 

Romeo and Juliet ^ it. 3. 

I cannot speak enough of this content ; 
It stops me here ; it is too much of joy. 

Othello, ii. i. 

The clear eye's moiety and the dear heart's part : 
As thus ; mine eye's due is thy outward part. 
And my heart's right thy inward love of heart. 

Sonnets, xIvL 
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Now Jove, in his next commodity of hair, sen 
thee a beard ! 

TweiflANt£At,'m. t. 

Loving goes by haps : 
Some Cupid kills with arrows, some with traps. 
AfucA Ado About Nothing^ iii. z. 

Farewell ! thou art too dear for my possessing, 
And like enough thou know'st thy estimate : 
The charter of thy worth gives thee releasing ; 
My bonds in thee are all determinate. 

SontutSt IxxxviL 
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She that was ever fair and never proud, 
Had tongue at will and yet was never loud, 
Never lack'd gold and yet went never gay, 
Fled from her wish ana yet said 'Now I may ;' 
She that being anger'd, her revenge being nigh, 
Bade her wrong stay and her displeasure fly, 
She that could think and ne'er disclose her mind, 
See suitors following and not look behinc^ 
She was a wight, if ever such wight were, — 

—To do what? 
— ^To suckle fools and chronicle small beer. 

Othelio, il z. 
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APRIL. 



Well-appareU'd April on the heel 
Of limping Winter treads. 

Romeo and Juliet, ii. 2. 

O, how this spring of love resembleth 
The uncertain glory of an April day, 
Which now shows all the beauty of the sun, 
And by and by a cloud takes all away. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona, i. 3. 
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Yet I have not seen 
So likely an ambassador of love : 
A day in April never came so sweet, 
To show how costly summer was at hand, 
As this fore-spurrer comes before his lord. 

Merchant of Venice^ ii. qw 

From you have I been absent in the spring, 
When proud-pied April dress'd in all his trim 
Hath put a spirit of youth in every thing. 

Sonnets^ xcviii. 



Thou art thy mother's glass, and she in thee 
Calls back the lovely April of her prime. 

SouiietSt tii. 

I hope you will consider what is spoke 
Comes from my love. 

Othello, iti. 3. 

I'll be as patient as a gentle stream, 
And make a pastime of each weary step, 
Till the last step have brought me to my love. 

Two GtHtUnuK of Verona, \v 1. 
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Can you love the maid ? 

Merry Wives of Windsor ^ L i. 

By this day I she's a fair lady: 

I do spy some marks of love in her. 

Much Ado about Nothing, u. 3. 

Proceed, sweet Cupid: thou hast thumped him with 
thy bird-bolt. 

Lovers Labour Lost, tv. 3. 
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Of all thy suitors, here I charge thee, tcU 
Whom thou lovest best 

Taming 0/ the Shrew, ii. x. 



Men are April when they woo, December when they 
wed. 

As You Like It, iv. i. 



I am your spaniel ; 
The more you beat me, I will fawn on you. 

Midsummer-Night's Dream, ii. x. 
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Lady, with me, with me thy fortune lies. 

Kinf^ JohHt iiL i. 

This is the prettiest low-bom lass that ever 
Ran on the green sward : nothing she does or seems 
But smacks of something greater than herself, 
Too noble for this place. 

IVtnUt^s Tak, iv. 4. 

How does he love me ? 
With adorations, fertile tears, 
With groans that thunder love, with sighs of fire. 
Twelfth Night, I 5. 
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Affection ! pooh ! you speak like a green girl, 
Unsifted in such perilous circumstance. 

Hamlet, i. 3. 



Tut, you saw her fair, none dse being by, 

Herself poised with herself in either eye : 

But in tnat crystal scales, let there be weigh'd 

Your lady's love against some other maid, 

iVnd she shall scant show well, diat now shows best 

Itoemo Mid Juliet, il 8. 



:y Google 



%fnl 6% 



^prii a% 



Digitized by Google 



O, know'st thou not his looks are my soul's food? 

Two GeHtlemen of Verotta^ ii. 7. 

Gentle maid. 
Have of my suffering youth some feeling pity. 

A Lovt^s Complaint. 

Take all my loves, my love, yea, take them all ; 
What hast thou then more than thou hadst before? 
No love, my love^ that thou may'st true love call ; 
All mine was thine before thou hadst this more. 

SOMM€U,7il 
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By my troth, a pleasant-spirited lady. 

Much Ado about Noikiitg, iL x. 

My vow was earthly, thou a heavenly love. 

Lovers Labour Lost, vr, 3. 

I am amazed at your passionate words. 

I scorn you not : it seems that you scorn me. 

MidsutnmeT'Night^i Drtam, iiL 2. 
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Now shall I see thy love : what motive may 
Be stronger with thee than the name of wife. 

King yokHf iii. i. 

To say the truth, reason and love keep little com- 
pany together now-a-days. 

Midiumnur-Nighi*s Dream/v^ z. 

There's something tells me, but it is not love, 
I would not lose you ; and you know yourself, 
Hate counsels not in such a quality. 

Merchant of Venice^ iii 2. 
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Love on ; I will requite thee, 
Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand. 

Much Ado About Nothings iii. z. 

He, of all the rest, I think, best loves ye. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona^ i. a. 

By whose direction found'st thou out this place ? 
-By love, who first did prompt me to inquire ; 
He lent me counsel and I lent him eyes. 

Romeo and Juliet, ii. a. 
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Thou losest here, a better where to find. 

King Lear, i. i. 

To the noble mind 
Rich gifts wax poor when givers prove unkind. 

Hamlet, iii. z. 

But that I love the gentle Desdemona, 
I would not my unhoused free condition 
Put into circumscription and confine 
For the sea's worth. 

Othella, i. i. 
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O, she is rich in beauty. 

Romeo cmd yuiiet, i. x. 

Her beauty is exquisite, but her favour infinite. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona, iL x. 

Accomplished in himself, not in his case : 
All aids, themselves made fairer by their place, 
Came for additions ; yet thfeir purposed trim 
Pieced not his grace, but were all graced by him. 

A Lovers Complaint. 
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Youngling ! thou canst not love so dear as I. 

Taming of the Shrtw, u. x. 

I do adore thy sweet grace's slipper. 

Lovers Laitmr Lost, v. a. 



Love is merely a madness; and, I tell you, deserves 
as well a dark house and a whip, as madmen do. 

At You Liko It, vL 3. 
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I know who loves him. 

Much Ado About Nothing, iii. 3. 



He is as worthy for an empress* love 
As meet to be an emperor s counsellor. 

T'wo GontUnun of Verona, iL 4. 



Thy fair virtue's force perforce doth move me, 
On the first view to say, to swear, I love thee. 

Midtummer'NighVi Dream, iiL x. 



:y Google 



^[prHie^ 



^jtrtl li% 



Digitized by Google 



J[pra 16% 



1*11 be friends with thee, Jack. 

Second Part of Henry IV., ii. 4. 

I know him and I love him. 

Measure for Measure, iii. a. 



Look, what is best, that best I wish in thee : 
This wish I have ; then ten times happy me ! 

Sonnets, xxxviL 
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I love thee better now than e*er I did. 

Timon of Athens, iv. 3. 

Is she not a heavenly sjunt? 

Two Gentlemen of Verona, ii. 4. 

If it were now to die, 
*Twere now to be most happy ; for, I fear. 
My soul hath her content so absolute 
That not another comfort like to this 
Succeeds in unknown fate. 

OtKeUo/\v X. 
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Have you forgot your love ? 

Love's Labour Lost, iii. x. 

Nothing do I see in you, 
Though churlish thoughts themselves should be your 

judge, 
That I can find should merit any hate. 

J^ingr yohn^ ii. i. 

I wonder at this haste ; that I must wed 

Ere he, that should be husband, comes to woo. 

Romeo and JtUietf iii 5. 
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We have received your letters full of love ; 
Your favours, the ambassadors of love ; 
And, in our maiden council, rated them 
At courtship, pleasant jest and courtesy. 

LoTfe's Labour Lost, v. 2. 

Three crabbed months had sour'd themselves to death. 
Ere I could make thee open thy white hand 
And clap thyself my love : then did'st thou utter, 
* I am yours for ever.' 

Winters Tale, VI. 
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Such looks as none could look but beauty's queen. 
The PassionaU Pilgrim^ iv. 

Folly in fools bears not so strong a note, 
As foolery in the wise, when wit doth dote. 

Levis Labour Lost, v. 2. 

Though the chameleon Love can feed on the air, I 
am one that am nourished by my victuals. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona, ii. t. 
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His words are bonds, his oaths are oracles. 
His love sincere, his thoughts immaculate. 

Two Gentlemen qf Verona, ii. 7. 

He hath a heart as sound as a bell and his tongue 
is the clapper, for what his heart thinks his tongue 
speaks. 

Muck Ado About Nothings iiL 2. 

Poor Corydon 
Must live alone ; 
Other help for him I see that there is none. 
Tke Passionate Pilgrim^ xvili. 
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Prosperity's the very bond of love. 

WtnUr's TaUt iv. 4. 

Tell me, if I get your daughter's love, 
"What dowry shall I have with her to wife ? 

Taming of tJu ShrtWi ii. z. 



I have no gift at all in shrewishness ; 
I am a right maid for my cowardice. 

Midsummer-Night's Drtam, vL s. 



I know thouVt full of love' and honesty, 

And weigh'st thy words before thou girst them breath. 

Otkellot ill 3. 

I would I knew his mind. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona, x. a. 

My love is strengthened, though more weak in seeming ; 
I love not less, though less the show appear : 
That love is merchandized whose rich esteeming 
The owner's tongue doth publish everywhere. 

Sonnets, cii. 
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Sir, a word ere you go ; 
Are you a suitor to the maid you talk of, yea or no ? 
Tammg oj the Shrew ^ i. 2. 

I tell the day, to please him thou art bright 

And dost him grace when clouds do blot the heaven : 

So flatter I the swart-complexion'd night, 

When sparkling stars twire not thou gild'st the even. 

SonnetSy xxviii. 
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Ay, boy, it's for love. 

Two Geutleinen of Veronat ii. 4. 



Being held a foe, he may not have access 
To breathe such vows as lovers use to swear ; 

And she as much in love, her means much less 
To meet her new-beloved anywhere : 

But passion lends them power, time means, to meet, 
Temipevmg extremities with extreme sweet. 

Rotndo and Juliet, v\, Prologue, . 
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I'll mark no words that smooth- 
Lavi 



Kind is my love to-day, to-n 
Still constant in a wondrous 



She was a vixen when she w 

And though she be but little 

Midsummer-li 
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How does your lady? and how i 
Two Gentle 

Women will love her, that s 
More worth than any man ; 
The rarest of all women. 



t pot( 
In thee hath neither sting, knot 
For tbott art all, and a\l thmg^ 
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Turn you where your lady is y 

And claim her with a loving kiss. / 

Merchant of Venice^ iii. 2. / 

I would I knew his mind. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona^ i. 2. 

Be PS thou wast wont to be ; 
See as thou wast wont to see : 
Dian's bud o'er Cupid's flower 
Hath such force and blessed power. 

Midsuminer-Nighfs Dream, iv. i. 
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She is too fair, too wise, wisely too fair, 
To merit bliss by making me despair : 
She hath forsworn to love, and in that vow 
Do I live dead that live to tell it now. 

Romeo and Juliet, i. i. 



Have you not heard it said full oft, 
A woman's nay doth stand for nought ? 

/TA«Passto»iatePifgrti»i,idx. I 
\ 
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A maiden never bold ; 

Of spirit so still and quiet, that her motion 

Blush'd at herself. 

Of/ig/lo, I 3. 

The April's in her eyes : it is love's spring, 
And these the showers to bring it on. Be cheerful. 
Antony a$uL Cleopatra, ^\. 2. 

The forward violet thus did I chide : 

Sweet thief, whence didst thou steal thy sweet that 

smells, 
If not from my love's breath ? 

^(xwMti^ xcix. 
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Take a fellow of plain and uncoined constancy ; for 
he perforce must do thee right, because he hath not 
the gift to woo in other places : for these fellows of 
infinite tongue, that can rhyme themselves into ladies' 
favours, they do alwa)rs reason themselves out again. 
What ! a speaker is but a prater ; a rhyme is but a 
ballad. A good leg will tall; a straight back will 
stoop ; a black beard will turn white ; a curled pate 
will grow bald ; a fair face will wither; a full eye will 
wax hollow : but a good heart is the sun and the moon ; 
or rather the sun and not the moon ; for it shines bright 
and never changes, but keeps his course truly. If thou 
would have such a one, take me. 

Henry K, v. 2. 
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Where the bee sucks, there suck I ; 

In a cowslip's bell I lie ; 

There I couch when owls do cry. 

On the bat's back I do fly, 

After summer, merrily : 

Merrily, merrily, shall I live now, 

Under the blossom that hangs on the bough. 

Tempest, v. i. 
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More matter for a May morning. 

Twelfth Night, iii. 4. 

I know the gentleman 
To be of worth and worthy estimation. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona, ii. 4. 

I cannot flatter ; I do defy 
The tongues of soothers ; but a braver place 
In my heart's love hath no man than yourself. 

First Part of Henry IV., iv. i. 
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She is a gallant creature, and complete 
In mind and feature. 

Henry VIII., iiL a. 

Say thou art mine, and ever 
My love as it begins shall so persever. 

AlTs IVell that Ends PVeU, iv. a. 

Look, how this ring encompasseth thy finger, 
Even so thy breast encloseth my poor heart ; 
Wear both of them, for both of them are thine. 

Richard III., L 2. 
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He loves thee, and thou dost neglect him. 

Second Pari of Henry IV. ^ iv. 4. 

Sweet love, I see, changing his property, 
Turns to the sourest and most deadly hate. 

Richard II. t iii. 2. 

You bear too stubborn and too strange a hand 
Over your friend that loves you. 

Julius Ceesar^ i. 2. 
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Signs of nobleness, like stars, shall shine 
On all deservers. 

Macbeth, L 4. 

She's a gallant lady. 
— I'ld wish no better choice, and think me rarely wed. 

Pericles, v. i. 

Her beauty and her brain go. not together : she's a 
good sign, but I have seen small reflection of her wit. 

CymbeKne, L a. 
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Love is too young to know 
Yet who knows not console 

Now, for the love of Love ai 
Let's not confound the time ' 
There's not a minute of our 1 
Without some pleasure now. 
A. 

See where she comes, appare 
Graces her subjects, and her 
Of every virtue gives renown 
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'Tis strange that from the 
My love should kindle to 



Truly m my youth I suffered n 



When! 
Take him and cut him ou 
And he will make the fac 
That all the world will b« 
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Such as I am all true lovers are, 
Unstaid and skittish in all motions else, 
Save in the constant image of the creature 
That is beloved. 



Shall I compare thee to a summer's day? 
Thou art more lovely and more temperate. 

SontutSt xviti. 
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Now, Kate, I am a husband for your turn ; 
For, by this light, whereby I see thy beauty, 
Thy beauty that doth make me like thee well, 
Thou must be married to no man but me. 

Taming of iJu ShreWf iL x. 

Not for Bohemia, nor the pomp that may 
Be thereat glean'd, for all the sun sees or 
The close earth wombs or the profoimd sea hides 
In unknown fathoms, will I break my oath 
To this my fair beloved. 

WinUr's TaU, iv. 4. 
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Maids are May when they are maids, but the sky 
changes when they are wives. 

AsVouLiken/vr.i, 

A maiden hath no tongue but thought 

Merchant of Venice, iil 2. 

She dreams on him that has foigot her love ; 
You dote on her that cares not for your love. 
*Tis pity love should be so contrary. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona^ iv. 4. 
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She says she will die, if he love her not, and she will 
die ere she make her love known. 

Much Ado about Nothing, ii. 3. 

How now, my love ? Why is your cheek so paJe ? 
How chance the roses there do fade so fast ? 

Midsummer-Ntghfs Dream, L x. 

When would you, or you, or you. 

Have found the ground of study's excellence 

Without the beauty of a woman's face ? 

Loves Labour Lost, iv. 3. 
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If e*er thou wast thyself and these woes thine. 
Thou and these woes were all for Rosaline : 
And art thou changed? pronounce this sentence then, 
"Women may fall, when there's no strength in men. 

Romeo and yuliei, ii. 3. 

Love's a mighty lord 
And hath so humbled me, as, I confess 
There is no woe to his correction, 
Nor to his service no such joy on earth. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona^ iL 4. 
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She never told her love, 
But let concealment, like a worm i* the bud. 
Feed on her damask cheek : she pined in thought. 
And with a green and yellow melancholy 
She sat like patience on a monument. 
Smiling at grief. "Was not this love indeed ? 

lwefthNighi/vi.t^ 

I swear to thee, by Cupid*s strongest bow. 
By his best arrow with the golden head, 
By that which knitteth souls and prospers loves, 
In that same place thou hast appointed me, 
To-morrow truly will I meet with thee. 

Midtumntet^Nighfs Dream, i. i. 
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Of Nature's gifb thou mayst with lilies boast 
And with the half-blown rose. 

JCifi^ yohn, iii. x. 

Where love is great, the littlest doubts are fear. 

Hamlet, iii. 2. 

If I profane with my unworthiest hand 
This holy shrine, the gentle fine is this : 
My lips, two blushing pilgrims, ready stand 
To smooth that rough touch with a tender kiss. 

Romeo and yuliet, L 5. 
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Your lady is one of the fairest that I have looked 
upon. 

Cymbeline, iL 4. 

I grant, sweet love, thy lovely argument 
Deserves the travaU of a worUiier pen, 
Yet what of thee thy poet doth invent 
He robs thee of and ^zys it thee again. 
He lends thee virtue and he stole that word 
From thy b^viour ; beauty doth he give 
And found it in thy cheek ; he can afford 
No praise to thee but what in thee doth live. 

SounetSt Uxix. 
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From my daughter this I let you know, 

That for this twelvemonth she'll not undertake 

A married life.- 

Her reason to herself is only known. 

Which yet from her by no means can I get. 

Pericles, ii. 5. 

By this marriage, 
All little jealousies, which now seem great, 
And all great fears, which now import their dangers, 
Would then be nothing. 

Antony and Cleopatra^ ii. 2. 
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Let me infold thee 
And hold thee to my heart. 

Macbeth^ i. 4. 

Love they to live that love and honour have. 

Richard II., ii. i. 

Set honour in one eye and death i' the other, 
And I will look on both indifferently, 
For let the gods so speed me as I love 
The name of honour more than I fear death. 

ynlius Ceesar^ L 9. 
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Be opposite all planets of good luck 

To my proceedings, if, with pure heart's love, 

Immaculate devotiwi, holy thoughts, 

I tender not thy beauteous princely daughter ! 

Richard III., iv. 4. 

Constant you are. 
But yet a woman : and for secrecy. 
No lady closer; for I well believe 
Thou wilt not utter what thou dost not know ; 
And so far will I trust thee. 

First Part of Henry IV., ii. 3. 
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She is young, wise, fair ; 
In these to nature she's immediate heir. 
And these breed honour. 

AWs Well that Ends IVell, il 3. 



I cannot look greenly nor gasp out my eloquence, 
nor I have no cunning m protestation. If thou canst 
love a fellow of this temper, whose face is not worth 
sun-burning, that never looks in his glass for love of 
anything he sees there, let thine eye 1^ thy cook. 

Henry K, v. a. 
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Hail letij. 
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I know he loves mc 

Though my heart's content fira 

Nothing of that shall from min 

Troi 
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I swear, 'tis better to be 1( 
And range with humble li^ 
Than to be perk'd up in a 
And wear a golden sorrow 
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I'll love her dearly, ever, 
AWslVeli. 

Seal the bargain with a 1 
Two GentU 



Joy, gentle friends ! joy and fr 
Accompany your hearts I 

Midsummer- 
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This shows a sound affection. 

IVmiet's Tale, iv. 4. 

Younger than she are happy mothers made. 

Romeo and Juliets \. 3. 

We will have rings and things and fine array ; 
And kiss me, Kate, we will be married o* Sunday. 

Taming 0/ the Shrew, n. i. 
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She loved me for the dangers I had passed, 
And I loved her that she did pity them. 

Othello, i. 3. 

You shall be more beloving than beloved. 

Antony and Cleopatra, i. 2. 

Hearing you praised, I say, * 'Tis so, 'tis true,' 
And to the most of praise add something more ; 
But that is in my thought, whose love to you, 
Though words come hindmost, holds his rank before. 

Sonnets^ Ixxxv. 
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She might ha* been a grands 
And so may you ; for a ligh 

Believe not that the dribbl 

Can pierce a complete bos 

Mei 

Did*st thou but know the inl 

Thou would'st as soon go kii 

As seek to quench the fire ol 

Two Gen 
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God make your majesty joyfu 
Take from my mouth the wisl 



Each your doing 
So singular in each particular. 
Crowns what you are doing in 
Th&t aii your acts are queens. 
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You know I love you. 



Othello, iii. 3. 
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I cannot bound a pitch above dull woe : 
Under love's heavy burden do I sink. 

Romeo and Juliet, i. 4. 

But a month ago I went from hence, 
And then 'twas fresh in murmur, — as, you know, 
What great ones do, the less will prattle of, — 
That he did seek the love of fair Olivia. 

Twelfth Night, i. a. 
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The glass of fashion and the mould of form, 
The observed of all observers. 

Hamlet, iiL z. 

Not all the dukes of waterish Burgundy 
Can buy this unprized precious maid of me. 

King Lear, i. x. 

It is my love that keeps mine eye awake ; 
Mine own true love that doth my rest defeat. 
To play the watchman ever for thy sake. 

SownetSf IxL 
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O, they love least that let men know their love. 

T7V0 Gentlemen of Vertma, i. 3. 

Love like a shadow flies when substance love pursues ; 
Pursuing that that flies, and flying what pursues. 

, Merry Wives of Windsor , ii. 2. 

I pray you, do not fall in love with me, 
For I am falser than vows made in wine ! 
Besides, I like you not. 

As You Like It, iu. 5. 
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T come to wive it wealthily ; 
If wealthily, then happily. 

Taming of the Shrew, \. 




O mistress mine, where are you roaming ? 
O, stay and hear ; your true love's coming. 

That can sing both high and low : 
Trip no further, pretty sweeting, 
Journeys end in lovers' meeting. 

Every wise man's son doth know. 

Twcl/tk NigM,vL 
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She is the hopeful lady of my earth. 

Romeo and yultett \. a. 

I do protest I never loved m3rself 
Till now infixed I beheld myself 
Drawn in the flattering table of her eye. 

King John, ii. t. 

He tells her something 
That makes her blood look out : good sooth, she i% 
The queen of curds and cream. 

IVintet's TaU, iv. 4. 
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Hark, hark ! the lark at heaven's gate sings. 

And Phoebus 'gms arise, 
His steeds to water at those springs 

In chaliced flowers that lies ; 
And winking Mary-buds begin 

To ope their golden eyes : 
With every thing that pretty is, 

My lady sweet, arise : 
Arise, arise. 

Cymbelitte, ii 3. 
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Take, O, take those lips away, 

That so sweetly were forsworn ; 
And those eyes, the break of day, 

Lights that do mislead the mom ; 
But my kisses bring again, bring again ; 
Seals of love, but sealed in Vain, sealed in vain. 

Measure for Measure » iv. i. 
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O, how much more doth beauty beauteous seem 
By that sweet ornament which truth doth give ! 
The rose looks fair, but fairer we it deem 
For that sweet odour which doth in it live. 

SoHtuts, liv. 



O, be some other name ! 
What's in a name ? that which we call a rose 
By any other name would smell as sweet 

Romeo and yuUei^ ii. a. 



|ftttt$ 2ir. 



I love thee in such sort 
As, thou being mine, mine is thy good report. 

Sonnets t xxxvi. 

Where little fears grow great, great love grows there. 

Hamlet^ iiL 2. 



Look to her. Moor, if thou hast eyes to see : 
She has deceived her father, and may thee. 

Othello, i.> 
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"What made me love thee ? 

Merry Wives of Windsor^ iiL 3. 

A thousand oaths, an ocean of his tears 
And instances as infinite of love, 
Warrant me welcome. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona^ u. 7. 

Nor did I wonder at the lily's white. 
Nor praise the deep vermilion in the rose ; 
They were but sweet, but figures of delight, 
Drawn after you, you pattern of all those. 

Sonruts, xcviiL 



%tm i% 



You see how simple and how fond I am. 

Midsutnmet^Nighi^s Dreavtt iii. 3. 



Myself and what is mine to you and yours 
Is now converted. 

Merchant of Venice^ iii. a. 



Good heart, what grace hast thou, thus to reprove 
These worms for loving, that art most in love ? 

Lovers Lahour Losi^ iv. 3. 
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Woo her, gentle Paris, get her heart, 
My will to her consent is but a part. 

Romeo and yuiiei, i. a. 

Away before me to sweet beds of flowers : 
Love-thoughts lie rich when canopied with bowers. 

Twelfth Night, \. i. 

Your father hath consented 
That you shall be my wife ; your dowry 'greed on. 

Taming of the ShreWf iL i. 



This is the very ecstasy of love. 

Hamiett ii. z. 

How can my Muse want subject to invent, 

While thou dost breathe, that pour*st into my verse 

Thine own sweet argument? 

Sottnete, laacnxL 

I saw Othello's visage in his mind. 
And to his honours and his valiant parts 
Did I my soul and fortunes consecrate. 

Othello, I 3. 
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Come, I know thou lovest me. 

Henry K, v. a. 

Romeo, doff thy name, 
And for that name which is no part of thee 
Take all myself. 

Romeo and yuHei, iL a. 

Thy love is better than high birth to me. 

Richer than wealth ; 

And having thee, of all men's pride I boast : 
Wretched in this alone, that thou may*st take 
All this away and me most wretched make. 

SonnelSt xcL 
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Sweetheart, 
I were unmannerly, to take you out, 
And not to kiss you. 

Henry VIII., i. 4 

This interchange of love, I here protest, 
Upon my part shall be unviolable. 

Richard Hi., ii. z. 

I dare not say I take you ; but I rive 
Me and my service, ever whilst I live, 
Into your guiding power. This is the man« 
Airs Well that Ends Well, ii. 3. 
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Lady mine. 

Henry K///., i. a. 

She's a lady 
So tender of rebukes that words are strokes 
And strokes death to her. 

Cymbelinet iii. 5. 

Why, man, she is mine own, 
And I as rich in havins; such a jewel 
As twenty seas, if all their sand were pearl, 
The water nectar and the rocks pure gold. 

Two GeniUmen of Verona^ it 4. 
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Cupid's butt-shaft is too hard for Hercules' club. 

Love's Labour Lost, i. a. 

In revenge of my contempt of love, 
Love hath chased sleep from my enthralled eyes 
And made them watchers of mine own heart's sorrow. 
Titfo Gentltmen of Verona^ ii. 4. 

I have had my labour for my travail ; ill-thought on 
of her and ill-thought on of you ; gone between and 
between, but small thanks for my labour. 

Troilus and Cressida, i. z. 



:y Google 



%nm 9% 



%tm 10% 



:y Google 



%nm 1% 



I'll say she looks as clear 
As morning roses newly wash'd with dew. 

TamtHg^ of ih^ Skrtw, W. X. 

I long to see 
Quick Cupid's post that comes so mannerly. 

Merchant of Venice f ii. 9. 

His folly, Helena, is no fault of mine. 
-None, but yoiur beauty : would that fault were mine. 

Mtdsummer-Ni/^kt^s Dream^ i. x. 
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How do I hold thee but by thy granting ? 
And for that riches where is my deserving ? 
The cause of this fair gift in me is wanting, 
And so my patent back again is swerving. 

Sonnets, Ixxxvii. 

What is love ? 'tis not hereafter ; 
Present mirth hath present laughter ; 

What's to come is still unsure : 
Tn delay there lies no plenty ; 
Then come kiss me, sweet-and-twenty. 

Youth's a stuff will not endure. 

Twelfth Ni£:ht, il 3. 
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O sweetest, fairest lily ! 

CymbtlisUt iv. a. 

If thou canst love me, take me ; if not, to say to 
thee that I shall die, is trae ; but for thy love, by the 
Lord, no ; yet I love thee too. 

Henry y., v. a. 

When thou comest thy tale to tell. 
Smooth not thy tongue with filed talk. 

But plainly say thou lovest her well. 

And set thy person forth to sell. 

TAe PassioMaU Pilgrim^ xix. 
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What's the matter, sweet-heart? 

AWs WtU that Ends IVtU^ il 3. 

With my hand I seal my true heart's love. 

Richard III., iL t. 

Why, have you any discretion ? have you anv eyes ? 
do you know what a man is ? Is not birth, beauty, 
good shape, discourse, manhood, learning, gentleness, 
virtue, youth, liberality, and sudi like, the spice and 
salt that season a man ? 

Tfvilus and Cressida, i. 2. 
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The force of his own merit makes his way. 

//enry VIII., \. i. 

I do know him well, and common speech 
Gives him a worthy pass. 

AlVs IVell that Ends fVtU, ii. 5. 

Since you know you cannot see yourself 
So well as by reflection, I, your glass, 
Will modestly discover to yourself 
That of yourself which you yet know not of. 

yulius Cofsar, i. a. 
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I dare do all that may become a man ; 
Who dares do more is none. 

Macbeth, i. 7. 

You are well favour*d, and your looks foreshow 
You have a gentle heart. 

Pericles, iv. 1. 



I'll take thy word for faith, not ask thine oath : 
Who shuns not to break one will sure crack both. 

Pericles, i. 2. 
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To plead for love deserves more fee than hate. 

7\u0 GtMtlemeH of Verona, L 2. 

When ourselves we see in ladies' eyes, 
Do we not likewise see our learning there ? 

Lovis Labour LosU iv. 3. 

This is my father's choice. 
O, what a world of vile ill-favoured faults 
Looks handsome in three hundred pounds a-yeaH 

Merry Wives of Windsor, iiL 4. 
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If e'er I loved her, all that love is gone. 

Midsummer-Night* s Dream, iiu 2. 

I never yet beheld that special face 
Which I could fancy more than any other. 

Taming^ of the Shrew, ii. x. 

She'll not be hit with Cupid's arrow ; she hath Dian's 

wit; 
And, in strong proof of chastity well arm'd. 
From love's weak childish bow she lives unharm'd. 

Romeo and Juliet, i. i. 
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r rom every one 
The best she hath, and she, of all compounded, 
Outsells them all ; I love her therefore. 

Cyn^Unf, iii. 5. 



M)r only love sprung from my only hate ! 
Too early seen unknown, and known too late ! 
Prodigious birth of love it is to me. 
That I must love a loathed enemy. 

Romeo and Juliet^ i. 5. 
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Each day still better other's happiness ! 

Richard II., i, i. 

There's beggary in the love that can be reckoned. 

Antony and CUoPatra, i. x. 

Her own price 
Proclaims how she esteem'd nim and his virtue ; 
By her election may be truly read 
What kind of man he is. 

Cymhelhu, i. x. 
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Let us speak 
Our free hearts each to other. 

Macbeth^ l 3. 

Tell me your counsels, I will not disclose 'em : 
I have made strong proof of my constancy. 

ytUtits Casar, ii. i. 

Our daughter, 
In honour of whose birth these triumphs are, 
Sits here, like beauty's child, whom nature gat 
For men to see, and seeing wonder at 

Pericles, ii. a. 
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He loves you, on my life, and holds you dear. 

Richard II»t ii. x. 

I will swear 
I love thee infinitely. 

First Part 0/ Henry fV., ii. 3. 

It is the show and seal of nature's truth. 

Where love's strong passion is impressed in youth. 

Air» IVeU that Ends WeU, L 3. 
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Thine eyes, sweet lady, have mfected mine. 

Richard III., i. %, 

May he live 
Longer than I have time to tell his years, 
Ever beloved and loving ! 

Henry VIII., ii. i. 

Though I loved you well, I woo'd you not ; 
And yet, good faith, I wished myself a man. 
Or that we women had men's privilege 
Of speaking first. 

Trvilus and Cressida, iii a. 
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How shall I dote on her with more advice, 
ITiat thus without advice begin to love her. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona, ii. 4. 

Thy love is far from charity. 
That in love's grief desirest society. 

Love's Labour Lost, iv. 3. 

Blunt not his love. 
Nor lose the good advantage of his grace 
By seeming cold or careless of hb will. 

Second Par: 0/ Henry IV., iv. 4. 
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If then trae lovers have been ever crossed, 
It stands as an edict in destiny. 

Midsummtr-Nt^ki^s Dream, L x. 

If you do love me, you will find me out 

Merchant of Venice^ iii. 2. 

He took the bride about the neck, 

And kiss'd her lips with such a clamorous smack, 

lliat at the parting all the church did echo. 

Taming of ih€ ShreWt iii. 3. 
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Then plainly know my heart's dear love is set 
On the fair daughter of rich Capulet : 
As mine on hers, so hers is set on mine ; 
And all combined, save what thou must combine 
By holy marriage. 

Romto and Juliett ii. 3. 



I cannot speak 
So well, nothing so well ; no, nor mean better : 
By the pattern of mine own thoughts I cut out 
The purity of his. 

Winter's Tale, iv. 4. 
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Doubt thou the stars are fire ; 

Doubt that the sun doth move ; 
Doubt truth to be a liar ; 

But never doubt I love. 

HamUtf ii. 



That thou hast her, it is not all my grief 
And yet it may be said I loved her dearly ; 
That she hath thee, is of my wailing chief, 
A loss in love that touches me more nearly. 

SottnetSf xUL 
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How much salt water thrown away in waste, 
To season love, that of it doth not taste 1 

Romeo oftri yuliet, ii. 3. 



Look, what thy soul holds dear, imagine it 

To lie that way thou go'st, not whence thou comest : 

Suppose the singing birds musicians. 

The flowers fair ladies, and thy steps no more 

Than a delightful measure or a dance. 

Ricliard //., i. 3. 
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Fall not a tear, I say; one of them rates 
All that is i¥on and lost : give me a kiss ; 
Even this repays me. 

Antony atid CUoptitrat iii. xr. 

As you are as virtuous as fair, 

Resolve your angry father, if my tongue 

Did e'er solicit, or my hand subscribe 

To any syllable that made love to you. 

— ^Why, sir, say if you had. 

Who takes offence at that would make me glad ? 

Pericles^ ii. 5. 



When he had occasion to be seen. 
He was but as the cuckoo is in June, 
Heard, not r^[arded. 

First Part 0/ Henry IV. ^ iu. a. 
You are 
As dear to me as are the ruddy drops 
I'hat visit my sad heart 

Julius Casart it i. 

I do not think a braver gentleman. 
More active-valiant or more valiant-young. 
More daring or more bold, is now alive 
To grace this latter age with noble deeds. 

First Part 0/ Henry /K., v. x. 
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On the ground. 

Sleep sound : 

1*11 apply 

To your eye, 
Gentle lover, remedy. 

When thou wakest, 

Thou takest 

True delight 

In the sight 
Of thy former lady's eye : 
And the country proverb known. 
That every man should take his own. 
In your waking shall be shown : 

Jack shall have Jill ; 

Nought shall go ill ; 
The man shall have his mare again, and all shall be welL 
Midsumnur-Nighfi Drtam^ iii. 3. 
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Sometime too hot the eye of heaven shines, 
And often is his gold complexion dimm'd ; 
And every fair from fair sometime declines, 
By chance or nature's changing course untrimm'd ; 
But thy eternal summer shall not fade. 

Sonnets, xviii. 
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Some love of yours hath writ to you in rhyme. 

Ttva Gentlemen ef Verona, i. a. 

I should flout him if he writ to me ; yea, though I 
love him, I should. 

AfucA Ado about Noikmg, iL 3. 

He's all my exercise, my mirth, my matter ; 
He makes a July's day short as December. 

Wiftter^s Tale, L a. 



%t&ti 21». 



He was fain to seal on Cupid's name. 

Lovis Labour Lost, v. 3. 

Dost thou love roe ? I know thou wilt say * Ay,' 
And I will take thee at thy word. 

Romeo and Juliet, ii. 3. 

Assure thyself, there is no love-broker in the world 
can more prevail in man's commendation with woman 
than report of valour. 

Twelfth Night, iii. a. 
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^^t to you in rhyme. 

0^*«» GtHtUnun cfVeroHo, L x 

"^t to me ; yea, thongli I 

V^ ^ ^do about Nothing, vl > 

iTlh, my matter ; 
_^ t as December. 

Winter's Tale, L i. 
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O my fair warrior ! 



OtfuUo, 11. 1. 



But how hath she received his love ? 

Hamlet^ ii. a. 

I have seen the day 
That I have worn a visor, and could tell 
A whispering tale in a fair lady's ear, 
Such as would please. 

Romeo and Julietf \. 5. 



Most best, most dearest. 

King Lear, i. z. 

Give me some music ; music, moody food 
Of us that trade in love. 

Antony and Cleopatra, iL 4. 

When that mine eye is famish'd for a look. 
Or heart in love with sighs himself doth smother, 
With my love's picture then my eye doth feast 
And to the painted banquet bids my heart. 

« Sonnets, xlvii. 
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He is 
A man worth any woman. 

CymbelitUf \. x. 

It pleaseth you to express 
My commendations great, whose merit's less. 

PerUUst ii. a. 

Alack, there lies more peril in thine eye 

Than twenty of their swords : look thou but sweet, 

And I am proof against their enmity. 

Roineo and Juliet^ ii. a. 



The sixth of July : your loving friend. 

Much Ado about Nothings i. t. 

False face must hide what the false heart doth know. 

Macbeth, i. 7. 

I have a man's mind, but a woman's might. 
How hard it is for women to keep counsel. 

Julius Ceesart u. 4. 
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This bud of love, by summer's ripening breath, 
May prove a beauteous flower when, next we meet 

Romeo and Juliett iL a. 

Your fair discourse hath been as sugar, 
Making the hard way sweet and delectable. 

Richard II. t ti. 3. 

I love him well ; he is an honest man. 

First Part of Henry IV,, iii. 3. 
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He that but fears the thing he would not know 
Hath by instinct knowledge from others' eyes 
That what he fear*d is chanced. 

Second Part of Henry /K., t. x. 



Do you not love me? do you not, indeed? 
"Well, do not then ; for since you love me not, 
I will not love m3rself. Do you not love me? 
Nay, tell me if you speak in jest or no? 

Firtt Part of Henry /K, ii. 3. 
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AVhat sayest thou then to my love? speak, my fair, 
and fairly, I pray thee. 

Henry K., v. a. 

Come, come, disclose 
The state of your affection. 

AlVt WeU that Ends IVeU, L 3. 

Now, Dian, from thy altar do I fly, 
And to imperial Love, that god most high. 
Do my sighs stream. — Sir, will you hear my suit ? 
Airs IVell that Ends IVeU, ii. 3. 
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The fairest hand I ever touch'd 1 O beauty. 
Till now I never knew thee ! 

Henry VIII., L 4. 

Fair thoughts be your fair pillow I 

Troilus and Cressida^ ii. 3. 

My bounty is as boundless as the sea, 
My love as deep ; the more I give to thee, 
The more I have, for both are infinite. 

Romeo and yutiet, n. 2. 



:y Google 



%n\q 9% 



|oii| 10% 



Digitized by Google 



|«l9 111!?, 



Dost thou not wish in heart 

The chain were longer and the letter short? 

Love's Labour Lostf v. 3. 



Here is my hand for my true constancy; 
And when that hour o'erslips me in the day 
Wherein I sigh not, Julia, for thy sake, 
The next ensuing hour some foul mischance 
Torment me for my love's forgetfulness. 

TVwtf GeniUmen of yierona, iL a. 
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Not Hermia, but Helena I love : 

Who will not change a raven for a dove ? 

Midsummer-Night*t Dream, ii. 3. 

My business asketh haste, 

And every day I cannot come to woo. 

Taming of the Skrtfu, iL x. 
What say you ? can you love the gentleman ? 

Romeo and ynliet, i. 3. 
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Perhaps he loves you now. 



Hamiet^ i. 3. 



Yet eyes this cunnmg want to grace their art : 
They draw but what they see, know not the heart. 

Sonttets, xxiv. 

Back, foolish tears, back to your native spring ; 
Your tributary drops belong to woe, 
Which you, mistaking, offer up to joy. 

Romeo and yulieiy iii. a. 
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How stands your disposition to be married ? 

Romeo and yuliei, i. 3. 



Madam, methinks, if you did love him dearly. 
You do not hold the method to enforce 
The like from him. 

Antony and Cleopatra, i. 3. 



My riches to the earth from whence they came ; 
But my unspotted fire of love to you. 

Pericles^ i. i. 
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My dearest love. 



Macbeikt i. s 



By and by thy bosom shall partake 
The secrets of my heart. 
All my engagements I will construe to thee. 
yuUtts Casar, ii. i. 

What my tongue dares not, that my heart shall say. 

Richard II. ^ v. 5. 
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I understand thy looks. 

First Part t^ Henry IV,, ui. i. 



I know no wavs to mince it in love, but directly to 
say *I love yon. 

Htnry K, v. a. 



More should I question thee, and more I must. 
Though more to know could not be more to trust. 

All\ H^elt tKat £iu£s Well, ii. i. 
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My love to thee is sound, sans crack or flaw. 

Lovers Labour Lost^ v. a. 

They say that Love hath not an eye at all. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona^ ii. 4. 

Here she comes, curst and sad : 

Cupid is a knavish lad, 

Thus to make poor females mad. 

Midswrnner-Ntght^s Dreantt iiL a. 
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It is marvel he out-dwells his hour. 
For lovers ever run before the clock. 

Merchant of Venice, ii. 6. 

Good name in man and woman, 

Is the immediate jewel of their souls. 

Othello, Hi. 3. 

Do not swear at all ; 

Or, if thou wilt, swear by thy gracious self. 

Which is the god of my idolatry. 

And I'll believe thee. 

Rotneo and Juliet^ ii. a. 
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Will yoa take her, or leave her? 

KmgLtaTt L i. 

What's Hecuba to him, or he to Hecuba ? 

Hamlet^ iL s. 

But wherefore says my love that she is young? 
And wherefore sa^r not I that I am old ? 
O, love's best habit is a soothing tongue, 
And age, in love, loves not to luive years told. 

The PasnomaU Pilgrim, L 
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I love thee ; I have spoke it 

CymbeUne^ nr. a. 

He's but a country gentleman. 

PericUSf iL 3, 

And but thou love me, let them find me here : 
My life were better ended by their hate. 
Than death prorogued, wanting of thy love. 

Ronuo attd ynliet, iL a. 
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Whom best I Ipve I cross, 
Q 

The expedition of my violent 
Outran the pauser, reason. 



I should have been more strange, I n 
But that thou over-heard*st, ere I was 
My true love's passion : therefore par 
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Then the lover, 
Sighing like furnace, with a woeA 
Made to his mistress* eyebrow. 



As Voi 



She will not fail ; for lovers break 

Unless it be to come before their ti 

So much they spur their expeditior 

Ttiyo Gentlemen • 
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I take thee at thy word : 

Call me but love, and I'll be new baptized. 

Romeo and Juliet, iL ; 



Would'st thou have that 
Which thou esteem'st the ornament of life. 
And live a coward in thine own esteem. 
Letting * I dare not ' wait upon * I would * 
Like the poor cat i' the adage ? 

Macbeth, L 7. 
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How angeMike he sings ! 

CymheUne, iv. a. 



I never spake bad word, nor did ill turn 
To any living creature : believe me, la, 
I never kill'd a mouse, nor hurt a fly : 
I trod upon a worm against my will, 
But I wept for it. How have I offended ? 

Pericles, iv. x. 
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Who is't can read a woman? 

Cymbelint^ v. 5. 

His great love, sharp as his spur, hath holp him. 

Macbeth, i. 6. 

When love begins to sicken and decay. 
It useth an enforced ceremony. 

JuHui Cetsar, iv. a. 
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He is just and always loved us well. 

Richard II., n. z. 

You have witchcraft in your lips. 

Henry K, v. a. 

This is the deadly spite that angers me ; 
My wife can speak no English, 1 no Welsh. 

First Part of Henry IV., iiL 1. 
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God bless thee ; and put meekness in thy mind, 
Love, charity, obedience, and true duty ! 

Richard III., \\, a. 
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She looked yesternight fairer than ever I saw her 
look, or any woman else. 

Troilus and Cressida^ i. i. 

Fearing else some messenger that might her mind 

discover. 
Herself hath taught her love himself to write unto 

her lover. 

Two Gentltmen of yerona, ii. x. 
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He is Cupid's grandfather and learns news of him. 

Lw>i^ LaMour Lost, ii. x. 
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O my sweet, 
I prattle out of fashion, and I dote 
In mine own comforts. 

Othello, iL z. 

Mine eye hath play'd the painter and hath stell'd 
Tiiy beauty's form in table of my heart. 

Sonnets^ xxiv. 
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Heaven bless thee ! 
Thou hast the sweetest face I ever look'd on. 

Henry VIII,, iv. i. 

If that thy bent of love be honourable, 

Thy purpose marriage, send me word to-morrow. 

Romeo and Juliet, il a. 

Good night, sweet friend : 
Thy love ne'er alter till thy sweet life end ! 

M irfiKmmer-Nigkf s Dream, vv. a. 
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You shall be yet far 1 



That she should love this 



You love us, we you, a: 
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O, then, I see Queen Mab hath been with you. 

She comes 
In shape no bigger than an agate-stone 
On the fore-finger of an alderman, 
Drawn with a team of lit^e atomies 
Athwart men's noses as they lie asleep ; 
Her waggon-spokes made of long spinners* legs. 
The cover of the wings of grasshoppers, 
The traces of the smallest spider s web. 
Her waggoner a small grey-coated gnat. 
Her chariot is an empty hazel-nut 
Made by the joiner squirrel or old grub, 
Time out o' mind the fairies' coachmakers. 
And in this state she gallops night by night 
Through lovers' brains, and then they dream of love ; 
O'er ladies* lips, who straight on kisses dream. 

Romeo and Juliet, i. 4. 
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Love, love, nothing but love, still more! 
For, 6, love's bow 
Shoots buck and doe : 
The shaft confounds, 
Not that it wounds, 
But tickles still the sore. 
These lovers cry Oh ! oh ! they die ! 

Yet that which seems the wound to kill, 
Doth turn oh ! oh ! to ha ! ha t he ! 

So dying love lives still : 
Oh! oh! awhile, but ha! ha! ha! 
Oh ! oh ! groans out for ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Troilus and Cressida, iii. i 
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If I be waspish, best beware my sting. 

Taming of tJuSknWt ii. i. 

She, sweet lady, dotes. 
Devoutly dotes, dotes in idolatry. 
Upon this spotted and inconstant man. 

Midsummer-Nifkfs Drtatti, i. i. 

My tales of love were wont to weary you ; 

I know you joy not in a love-discourse, i 

Twa Gentlemen of Verona, u. 4. 



If my face were but as fair as yours, 
My favour were as great 

Lovers Labour Lott, v. a. 



Why do I pity him, 
That with his very heart despiseth me ? 
Because he loves her, he despiseth me ; 
Because I love him, I must pity him. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona^ iv. 4. 
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Gentle lady, 
When I did first impart my love to you, 
I freely told you, all the wealth I had 
Ran in my veins, I was a gentleman. 

Merchant of Venice^ iii. a. 

I count myself in nothing else so happy 
As in a soul remembering my good friends ; 
And, as my fortune ripens with thy love. 
It shall be still thy true love's recompense. 

Richard II. t ii. 3, 



Hope to joy is little less in joy 
Than hope enjoy'd. 

Riclutrdll., iL 3. 

I see virtue in his looks. 

First Part 0/ Henry IK. ii. 4. 

By mine honour, in true English, I love thee. 

Henry V.,y. 2. 
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I never sued to friend nor enemy ; 

My tongue could never learn sweet smoothing words ; 

But, now thy beauty is proposed my fee, 

My proud heart sues and prompts my tongue to speak. 

Richard Ill.t i« a. 



It hurts him not 
That he is loved of me : I follow him not 
By any token of presumptuous suit ; 
Nor would I have him till I do deserve him. 

Airs Well that Ends Well, L 3. 
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To be wise and love 
Exceeds man's might. 

Troilus and Crtssida, iii «. 



Where you are liberal of your loves and counsels 
Be sure you be not loose ; for those you make friends 
And give your hearts to, when they once perceive 
The least rub in your fortunes, fall away 
Like water from ye, never found again 
But where they mean to sink ye. 

Henry VUL, ii i. 
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He hath achieved a maid 
That paragons description. 

Othetto^ ii. i. 

Take thou some new infection to thy eye, 
And the rank poison of the old will die. 

Rofkeo and Juli^t^ iL 2. 

My actions are as noble as my thoughts, 
That never relished of a base descent. 

PericieSf ii. 5. 
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Patience and sorrow strove 

"Who should express her goodliest. 

Kitt£ Lear^ ir. 3. 

So true a fool is love that in your will, 
Though you do any thing, he thinks no ill. 

Somtfis, IviL 

This must my comfort be, 
That sun that warms you here shall shine on me. 

RicJiard 11,^ L 3. 
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Your presence makes us rich. 

Richard II., iL 3. 

I understand thy kisses and thou mine. 
And that's a feding disputation. 

First Part of Henry /K, iii. x. 



Dost thou understand thus much English, Canst 
thou love me? 

Henry F., v. a. 
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Go thou forth ; 
And fortune play upon thy prosperous helm. 
As thy auspicious mistress 1 

AWs Well that Endt WeU, iil 3. 
I hope he be in love. 

Much Ado About Nothittg, iii. 2. 

Upon my life, she finds, although I cannot. 
Myself to be a marvellous proper man. 

Richard III., i. a. 
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If she do frown, 'tis not in hate of you, 
But rather to beget more love in you. 

Tiva Gentlemen of Verona^ ii. x. 

I frown upon him, yet he loves me still. 

Midsumtner-Nigkfs Dream, i. i. 

A woman moved is like a foimtain troubled, 
Muddy, ill seeming, thick, bereft of beauty. 

Taming of the Shrew, v. a. 
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There is no tongue that moves, none, none i' the world, 
So soon as yours, could win me. 

Winter's Tale, L a. 

Love, thou knowest, is full of jealousy. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona, ii. 4. 

Dear, look up : 
Though Fortune, visible an enemy. 
Should chase us with my father, power no jot 
Hath she to change our loves. 

Winters Tale, v. 1. 
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I did love you once. 



HamUt, iiL i. 



So young, my lord, and true. 

King Lear, L x. 



Base men being in love have then a nobility in then 
natures more than is native to them. 

OiJkeUo, ii. x. 
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You yourself being extant well might show 
How far a modem quill doth come too short, 
Speaking of worth, what worth in you doth grow. 

Sonnets, Ixxxiii. 

I protest I love thee. 

Much Ado About Nothing, iv. t 

Appear thou m the likeness of a sigh : 

Speak but one rhyme, and I am satisfied ; 

Cry but *Ay me .''pronounce but *love* and *dove.' 

Romeo and Jtdiet, ii. i. 
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If it be love indeed, tell me how much. 

Antony and Cleopatra^ i. x. 

I swear I love you. 

Cymh^lintf iL 3. 

Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder. 

Pericles f L a. 
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The love that follows us sometime is our trouble, 
Which still we thanlc as love. 

Macbeth, i. 6. 

I know his eye doth homage otherwhere. 

Comedy o/Errors, ii. t. 

I know I love in vain, strive against hope ; 
Yet in this captious and intenible sieve 
I still pour in the waters of my love 
And lack not to lose still. 

Airs WeU that Ends Well, I 3- 
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Divine perfection of a woman. 

Richard III., L a. 

He's loving and most gracious. 

Henty VIII., iil i. 

I love you now ; but not, till now, so much 
But I might master it. 

Troilus and Crtssida, iiL a. 
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She is a woman, therefore may be woo*d ; 
She is a woman, therefore may be won. 

Titus Audrvnicus, ii. i. 



As plays the sun upon the glassy streams, 
Twinkling another counterteited beam, 
So seems this gorgeous beauty to mine eyes. 
Fain would I woo her, yet I dare not speak ; 
I'll call for pen and mk, and write my mind« 

First Part 0/ Henry VI., -v. 3- 
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Prosperity be thy page ! 

ConWanuSf t. 5. 

I love and honour thee and thine. 

Tifus Atidronicus^ i. x. 



I know you have a gentle, noble temper, 
A soul as even as a calm. 

Henry VIIL, iii. x. 
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Was ever woman in this humour woo'd ? 
Was ever woman in this humour won ? 
I'll have her ; but I will not keep her long. 

RicJiardlJI., i. a. 

Love is a familiar. 

Love's Labour Lost, \. a. 

I never loved you much ; but I ha' praised ye. 
When you have well deserved ten times as much 
As I have said you did. 

Antony and Cleopatra, ii. 6. 
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Love is blind. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona^ \\. i. 

Of what quality was your love ? 

Merry Wives of Windsor ^ \\ 9. 

Charity itself fulfils the law. 

And who can sever love from charity? 

Love's Labour LosU iv. 3. 
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Her father lov'd me ; oft invited me. 

Othello^ i. 3. 

Ay, when the special thing is well obtained, 
That is, her love ; for that is allin all. 

Tamittg o/th* Shrew, it t. 

Thou look'st 
Like one I loved indeed. 

Pericles, v. i. 
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Love, and be silent. 



ICut£ Lrar, i. i. 



A woman's face with Nature's ovm band painted 
Hast thou. 

SotmetSf XX. 



I know not why I love this youth. 

Cymbeline^ iv. «. 



Jx^mi 24»% 



He may my proffer take for an offence, 
Since men take women's gifts for impudence. 

PtricleSf ii. 3, 



I am constant as the northern star, 
Of whose true-fix'd and resting quality 
ITiere is no fellow in the firmament. 

Julius dtsar, iii. i. 
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Upon a homely object Love can wink. 

Twa GentUmen of Verona^ ii. 4. 

Well, I will marry one day, but to try. 

Conudy qfErtvrSt u. i. 

He (Cupid) hath been five thousand years a boy. 

Levels Labtmr Lost^ v. a. 
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If thou dost intend 
Never so little show of love to her, 
Thou shalt aby it. 

Midsummir-Nigki^s Dreamt lit. a. 



I do I know not what, and fear to find 
Mine eve too great a flatterer for my mind. 
Fate, snow thy force : ourselves we do not owe ; 
What is decreed must be, and be this so. 



Tioelftk Night, Is. 
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Frailty, thy name is woman I 

Hctmlett i. a. 

To leave poor me thou hast the strength of laws, 
Since why to love I can allege no cause. 

Sonnets, xlix. 

Such a tongue 
As I am glad I have not, though not to have it 
Hast lost me in your liking. 

King Lear, i. i. 
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What an eye she has ! 

An inviting eye ; and yet methinks right modest. 

Othello, u. 3. 



The measure done, I'll watch her place of stand. 
And, touching hers, make blessed my rude hand. 
Did my heart love till now ? forswear it, sight ! 
For I ne'er saw true beauty till this night. 

Romeo and JuUef^ i. 5. 
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Love*s reason 's without reason. 

CymbeStUt tv. •. 

We do not look for reverence, but for love. 

Pgrieles, i. 4. 

We love him highly, 
And shall continue our graces towanls him. 

Macbeth, L 61 
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Read not my blemishes in the world's report : 
I have not kept my souare ; but that to come 
Shall all be done by the rule. 

Antony and Cleopatra, it 3. 



live with me, and be my love, 
And we will all the pleasures prove 
That hills and valleys, dales and fields. 
And all the craggy mountains yields. 

The PassionaU Pilgrim, xx. 
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Be not jealous on me. 

Julius C^sar, i. a. 

A friend should bear his friend's infirmities. 

Julius Casar, iv. 3. 



Away, 
Away, you trifler ! Love ! I love thee not, 
I care not for thee. 



First Part 0/ Henry IV., ii. 3. 
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O, let my lady apprehend no fear : in a» ^.^^. 
pageant there is presented no monster. ^^^ 

— Nor nothing monstrous neither ? I 

Nothing, but our undertakings ; when we vow to ^ 

weep seas, live in fire, eat rocks, tame tigers : thinking Q| 

it harder for our mistress to devise imposition enough 
than for us to undergo any difficulty imposed. This 
is the monstruosity in love, lady, that the will is infinite 
and the execution confined. 

Troilus a$td Crtssida. iii. a. 
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SEPTEMBER. 



The time o' the year between the extremes 
Of hot and cold. 

Antony and CUopatnis i. 4. 

Do whate*er thou wilt, swift-footed Time, 
To the wide world and all her fading sweets ; 
But I forbid thee one most heinous crime : 
O, carve not with thy hours my love's fair brow. 

Sennets, xix. 
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All I can, is nothing 
To her, whose worth makes other worthies nothing. 

Tttfo Gentiemen of Verona^ ii. 4. 



You chide at him, offending t^vice as much. 

Love's Labour Lost^ iv. 3. 

I love thee not, therefore pursue me not. 

Midmmmti^Nii^hVs Dream, ii. i. 
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So good a, lady that no tongue could ever 
Pronounce dishonour of her ; by my life, 
She never knew harm-doing. 

Henry VIII., ii. 3. 



Whilst some with cunning gild their copper crowns. 
With truth and plainness I do wear mine bare. 
Fear not my truth : the moral of my wit 
Is * plain and true;' there's all the reach of it. 

Troilus and Cressida, iv. 4. 
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Tut, man, one fire burns out anothei's burning. 

Romgo and Juliet, iL a. 

His soul is so enfettered to her love, 

That she may make, unmake, do what she list. 

OtfuUo, il 3. 



Love knows, it is a greater grief 
To bear love's wrong tbAn hate's known injury. 
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Would I had never seen her ! 

Afiiony and Cleopatra, i. 9. 

WeU or ill, 
I am bound to you. 

Cyntbelinet iv. a. 



He was a gentleman on whom I built 
An absolute trust 

Macbeth, i. 4. 
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I lore him well. 

Julius Ceesar^ i «. 

That you do love me, I am nothing jealous. 

Julius Casar, i. 8. 

My love to ye 
Shall show itself more openly hereafter. 

StcottdParto/Hmry IV.fVr a. 






God, the best maker of all marriages, 
Combine your hearts in onel 

Htnry V., v. a. 

I Stuck my choice upon her, ere my heart 
Durst make too bold a herald of my tongue. ^ 
AlTs JVell that Ends IVell, v. ^. 

Love, lend me wings to make my purpose swift. 
Two Gtntltmtn of Verona, u. d. 
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Love delights in praises. 

T'wo GentUmen of Verona, \\. 4. 

Ah, do not tear away thyself from me ! 

Comtdy o/Errortt it a. 

Revels, dances, masks and merry hours. 
Fore-run fair Love, strewing her way with flowers. 

Lovit Lahonr Lost, ir. 3. 
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I say I love thee more than he can da 

Midtummer-Nigkt^t Vrtam, iii. a. 

I should bid good morrow to my bride. 
And seal the title with a lovely kiss 1 

Taming 0/ the Shrtw^ iii. a. 

If love be rough with you, be rough with love. 

Ronuo and JulUU i. 4. 
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Ho! hearts, tongues, figures, scribes, bards, poets, 

cannot 
Think, speak, cast, write, sing, number, ho ! His love. 

Antony and Cleopatra^ iii. 2. 



Lovers absent hours, 
More tedious than the dial eight score times ! 
O weary reckoning I 

Othello^ iiL 3. 
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Nobly he yokes 
A smiling with a sigh, as if the sigh 
Was that it was, for not being such a smile. 

Cymbeline, iv. a. 



No, Time, thou shalt not boast that I do change : 

This I do vow and this shall ever be ; 

I will be true, despite thy scythe and thee. 

Sonnets, cxxiii. 
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It is meet 

That noble minds keep ever with their likes. 

yuluu Casar, i s. 

What cannot you and I perform 7 

Macbeth, L 7. 



I cannot leave to love, and yet I do ; 

But there I leave to love where I should love. 

Ttuo GtHtkmtn ofVtnmat u. 6. 
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If thou love me, 'tis time thou wert away. 

Richard II,, y. 5. 

With all my heart 1*11 sit and hear her sing. 

Firtt Pari 0/ Henry IV., iil 1. 



You are too old, sir ; let it satisfy you, you are too 
old. 

AlTs fVell that Ends IVeU, il 3. 
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His better doth not breathe upon the earth. 

Richard III., i 2. 

I have loved you night and day 
For many weary months. 

Troilus and Cressida, iii. a. 

I will sooner have a beard grow in the palm of my 
hand than he shall get one on his cheek. 

Second Part of Henry IV., i. a. 
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At first I did adore a twinkling star. 
But now I worship a celestial sun. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona, ii 6. 

Her virtues graced with external gifts 
Do breed love's settled passions in my heart : 
And like as rigour of tempestuous gusts 
Provokes the mightiest hulk against the tide, 
So am I driven by breath of her renown 
Either to suffer shipwreck or arrive 
Where I may have fruition of her love. 

First Part of Henry VI., v. S« 
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High sparks of honour in thee have I seen. 

Richard II. ^r.i. 

With love's light wings did I o'erperch these walls ; 

For stony limits cannot hold love out, 

And what love can do, that dares love attempt 

Ronuo and yuHtt, IL a. 

I do not seek to quench your love's hot fire, 
But qualify the fire's extreme rage. 
Lest it should bum above the bounds of reason. 
Two GentUnun of Vetcna, iL 7. 



Fair lovers, you are fortunately met 

MidtumtHtT'Ntgkfs Dreamt iv. c. 

So may I, by this device, at least 
Have leave and leisure to make love to her 
And unsuspected court her by herself. 

Taming of the Skrtw, L a. 



One not easily jealous, but being wrought 
Perplex'd in the extreme. 

Otlullo V. s. 
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He loves me, and he holds me dear. 

Richard II I. ^ i. 4. 

Keep you in the rear of your affection. 

HamUtf i. 3. 



Grant, if thou wilt, thou art beloved of many, 
But that thou none lovest is most evident. 

Sonnets t x. 
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Many have, that never touched his hand, 
Sweetly supposed them mistress of his heart. 

A Lovers Complaint. 

Briefly die their joys 
' That place them on the truth of girls and boys. 

Cymbeline, v. 5. 

O Romeo, Romeo! wherefore art thou Romeo? 
Deny thy father and refuse thy name ; 
Or, if thou wilt not, be but sworn my love, 
And 111 no longer be a Capulet. 

Rotueo and JuUet, iL 3. 
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She is a goodly creature. 



PericUsf ir i. 



There's no art 
To find the mind's construction in the face. 

Macbeth, i. 4. 



I have not known when his affection sway'd 
More than his reason. 

yulitu Casar, ii. x. 
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You are loved, sir. 

AWi Well thai Ends H^tll, i. a. 

So prosper I, as I swear perfect love ! 

Richard III., M i. 



I care not an she were a black-a-moor ; 'tis all one 
to me. 

Tfvilus and Crtssida, i. t- 



:y Google 



Jlfpi^tti^ ldi\. 



fi$fiitjmb$ti 20il^^ 



:y Google 



Jltpi^tt&^r 2Ut^ 



Love is still most precious in itself. 

Two GentUmen of Vtrona. it 6. 

Gentle thou art and therefore to be won. 

SoM9uts» xli. 

O, swear not by the moon, the inconstant nooon, 
That monthly changes in her circled orb, 
Lest that thy love prove likewise variable. 

Ronuo and yulut, iL a. 
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O, that a lady, of one man refused, 
Should of another therefore be abused ! 

MidsMmmeT'NighVs Dream^ u. a. 



If she chance to nod I'll rail and brawl 
And with the clamour keep her still awake. 
This is a way to kill a wife with kindness. 

Taming of the SArew, Iv. i. 
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Can you love this lady ? 

King yohn^ \\. i. 

If she be fair and wise, fairness and wit. 
The one's for use, the other useth it 

Othello, ix. I. 

What power is it which mounts my love so high. 
That makes me see, and cannot feed mine eye ? 

AlVt IVtll that Ends H^elL i. i. 
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I know you what you are. 

King Lear, i. i. 

There is never a fair woman has a true face. 
— No slander ; they steal hearts. 

Antony ami Cleopatra^ ii 6. 

For thee watch I whilst thou dost wake elsewhere, 
From me far off, with others all too near. 

Sonnets, \x\. 
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But she loves you? 

— Ay, and we are betrothed. 

Trtfo Gentlemen of Verona^ ii. 4. 

What of this ? Are we not all in love ? 

Levis Labour Lost, iv. 3, 

She were an excellent wife for Benedick. 

Much Ado about Nothing, ii. i. 
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The god of love, 

That sits above, 

And knows me, and knows me. 

How pitiful I deserve. 

Much Ado About Nothing, v. 2. 



If thou think'st I am too quickly won, 

I'll frown and be perverse and say thee nay, 

So thou wilt woo ; but else, not for the world. 

Romeo and Juliet, ii. 
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I will forget that Julia is alive 
Remembering that my love to her is dead. 

Two GtntUmen of Verona, iL 6. 

Love loving not itself none other can. 

Richard II. t v. 3. 



O, is it all forgot ? 
All school-days' friendship, childhood innocence ? 

Midsummer-NighVs Dreamt iii. a. 
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And will you rent our ancient love asunder ? 

Midsummer- NighVs Dream^ iiL a. 



Nay, come, Kate, come; you must not look so 
sour. 

Taming of tht Shretv^ ii. i. 



So be it, for it cannot be but so. 

King John^ iiu 4. 
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He hath of late made many tenders 
Of his affection to me. 

HamUt, X. 3. 

Lord of my love, to whom in vassalage 
Thy merit hath my duty strongly knit. 

Sonnets f xxvi. 

There shall the pairs of faithful lovers be 
Wedded, all in jollity. 

Midsummer-Nighfs Dream, iv. i. 
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My love is as a fever. 
My reason, the physician to my love. 
Angry that his prescriptions are not kept, 
Hath left me. 

Sonnets, cxlvii. 



Good night, good night ! as sweet repose and rest 
Come to thy heart as that within my breast ! 

Romeo and Juliet, ii. 2. 
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Crabbed age and youth cannot live together : 
Youth is full of pleasance, age is full of care ; 
Youth like summer mom, age like winter weather ; 
Youth like summer brave, zgfi like winter bare. 
Youth is full of sport, age*s breath is short ; 

Youth is nimble, age is lame ; 
Youth is hot and bold, age is weak and cold ; 

Youth is wild, and age is tame. 
Age, I do abhor thee ; youth, I do adore thee ; 

O, my love, my love is young ! 
Age, I do defy thee : O, sweet shepherd, hie thee. 

For methinks thou stay'st too long. 

TA^ Passionate Pilgrim ^ xii. 
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Be cheerful ; wipe thine eyes : 
Some falls are means the happier to arise. 

Cymbeline, vr, a. 



See, how she leans her cheek upon her hand t 
O, that I were a glove upon that hand. 
That I might touch that cheek ! 

Ronuo and Juliet^ ii 9. 
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So buxom, blithe, and full of face. 
As heaven had lent her all his grace. 



Tis death to me to be at enmity ; 

I hate it, and desire all good men's love. 
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You bear a gentle mind, and heavenly blessings 
Follow such creatures. 

Henry VIIL, ii. 3. 



O that I thought it could be in a woman — 
As, if it can, I will presume in you — 
To feed for aye her lamp and flames of love ; 
To keep her constancy in plight and youth. 
Outliving beauty's outward, with a mind 
That doth renew swifter than blood decays 1 

TtoUms and Crtssida, iii. 3. 



©dij^r 4^% 



This day shall be a love-day. 

Titus Andnmictts, i. x. 



O fairest beauty, do not fear nor fly ! 
For I will touch thee but with reverent hands ; 
I kiss these fingers for eternal peace, 
And lay them gently on thy tender side. 

First Part of Henry VI. , v. 3, 
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Life every man holds dear ; but the brave man . 
Holds honour far more precious-dear than life. 

Troilns eutd Cnssida^ v. 3. 

Right noble b thy merit, well I woL 

Richard It , v. 5. 

Yon have loved him welL 

Macbeth, vt, 3. 
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I think there's never a man in Christendom, 
That can less hide his love 6r hate than he ; 
For by his iajot straight shall you know his heart. 

Richard II t., til 4. 



Yet, if thou swear'st, 
Thou may'st prove false ; at lovers' perjuries, 
They say, Jove laughs. 

Romeo and yuliei, ii. a. 
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The labour we delight in physics pain. 

Macbtth, ii. 3. 

Hear you, mistress ; either frame your will to mine, — 
And you, sir, hear you, either be ruled by me, 
Or I will maJce you — ^man and wife : 
Nay, come, your hands and lips must seal it too: 
And being Join'd, 1*11 thus your hopes destroy ; 
And for a further grief, — God give you joy ! — 
What, are you both pleased ? 

Pericles^ ii. s» 
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He was the best of all 
Amongst the rarest of good ones. 

CymbeliM*^ v. 5. 

Here's metal more attractive. 

Hamlet^ iil 9. 



So are you to my thoughts as food to life, 

Or as sweet-season'd showers are to the groimd. 

SOMtUtS, XXV. 



:y Google 



®ti«i^r 7% 



®5ltii»q 8% 



Digitized by Google 



®^to{r^ 9% 



Love you the maid? 

I will deny thee nothing. 

OtheOo, vL 3. 

Here come the lovers, full of joy and mirth. 

MidsHmmer-Nighft Dream, ▼. i. 
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Love bade me swear and Love bids me forswear. 

Tw0 GentUmett of Verwta^ u. 6. 

I swear he b true-hearted. 



May that soldier a mere recreant prove. 
That means not, hath not, or is not in love ! 



Trnfus and Crtssida^ t 3. 
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The chiefperfections of that lovely dame. 
Had I sufficient skill to utter them, 
Would make a volume of enticing lines. 

Firsi Part fl/H^mry VI , v. 5. 



O gentle Romeo, 
If thou dost love, pronounce it faithfully. 

Romec and yuliet^ ii. a. 
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She was beloved, she loved ; she is, and doth : 
But still sweet love is food for fortune's tooth. 

Troilus and Crtssidat hr. 5. 



Look graciously on him ; 
Lose not so noble a friend on vain suppose ; 
Nor with sour looks afflict his gentle heart. 

Titus Androntcns, i. 
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I shall be loved when I am lack'd. 

CortoioHMs, iv. X. 

She's a good creature, and, sweet lady, does 
Deserve our better wishes. 

Henry VIII., y. u 

I will love her everlastmgly. 

Richard III., \y. 4. 
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I like him well 

AlTs WeUihat Ends Well, iit 5. 

A good heart's worth gold. 

Second Pari of Henry IV., il 4. 



Ay me, how weak a thing 
The heart of woman is ! 

yulius Casar, ii 4. 
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Give me your hand. 



Macbeth^ i. 6. 



I'll love him as my brother. 

CymheUne^ iii 6. 



Falseness camiot come from thee ; for thou look*st 

Modest as Justice, and thou seem'st a palace 

For the crown'd Truth to dwell in : I will believe thee. 

Pericles t v. i. 



(ili[hA«ii leti^. 



Thou blind fool, Love, what dost thou to mine eyes, 
That they behold, and see not what they see ? 

SontutSf cxxxviL 



Is Rosaline, whom thou didst love so dear. 
So soon forsaken ? young men's love then lies 
Not truly in their hearts, but in their eyes. 

Romeo and yuliet^ iL 3. 



:y Google 



©dixi^r 16tl^* 



®tiiA$si 16il^. 



X 

Digitized by Google 



©tJoi^r 17% 



Sweet, above thought I love thee. 

Troitus and Cressida, iii. t. 
I loved her most. 

Ki$tg Leart i. i. 



That thou art blamed shall not be thy defect. 
For slander's mark was ever yet the fair. 

Sonnets, Ixx. 
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Ah me ! 

Romeo and Juliet^ ii. a. 

You know that love 
Will creep in service where it cannot go. 

Two GeHtlemeu of Verofia, iv. a. 

I, of ladies most deject and wretched. 
That suck'd the honey of his music vows. 

Hamlet, iii. i. 
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Do thy worst, blind Cupid ; I'll not love. 

KmgLear, iv. 6. 

O, know, sweet love, I always write of you. 
And you and love are still my argument 

Sonnets, Izxvi. 



I would we were all of one mind, and one mind 
good. 

Cymbeline, v. 4. 
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Let me ask you one thing : 
What do you think of my daughter, sir? 

PtricUt, ii. 5. 



Her valiant courage and undaunted spirit, 
More than in women commonly is seen. 
Will answer our hope. 

First Part of Henry VI., v. 5. 
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A goodly lady, trust me ; of the hue 

Tlmt I would choose, were I to choose anew. 

Ttifts AndronicuSf i. t. 



Alas, poor Romeo! he is already dead ; shot thorough 
the ear with a love-song ; the very pin of his heart 
cleft with the blind bow-boy*s butt-shaft. 

Romeo and Juliet, ii. 4. 
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O Nell, sweet Nell, if thou dost love thy lord. 
Banish the canker of ambitious thoughts. 

Second Part of Henry VI. /\. a. 

Bless you, my fortunate lady ! 

AlVs Well thai Ends Well, ii. 4. 

Vouchsafe to wear this ring. 

Richard HI., L a. 
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His heart as far from fraud as heaven from earth. 
TYw Gemilemen of Vhvna, iL 7. 

In thy face I see 
The map of honour, truth and loyalty. 

Second Pari of Henry VI. ^ iii. i. 

Let me have speech with you. 
Come, my dear love. 

Othello, ii. 3. 
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*Tis thee, myself, that for myself I praise, 
Fainting my age with beauty of thy days. 

SonneUt IxtL 

Think not I love him, though I ask for him. 

At You Like li^ iii. 5. 

What would'st thou, boy? 
I love thee more and more. 

Cymbeline, v. 5. 
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By Juno, that is queen of marriage, 
Sure, he's a gallant gentleman. 

Peric/ef, ii. 3. 

I see thou lovest me not with the full weight that I 
love thee. 

As You Like It, i. a. 

O constancy, be strong upon my side, 

Set a huge mountain 'tween my heart and tongue ! 

Julius Ceesitr, ii. 4. 
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I would I knew thy heart 

Richard III., I a. 



If thou remember'st not the slightest folly 
That ever love did make thee run into. 
Thou hast not loved : 
Or if thou hast not sat as I do now, 
Wear3nng thy hearer in thy mistress' praise. 
Thou hast not loved. 

As You Like It, ii. 4. 
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You are such another ! 

Troiius at$d Cnstida^ i. a. 

Take hun, and use hun well, he's worthy of it. 
Henry VIIL, r. 3. 

She whom I love now 
Doth grace for grace and love for love allow ; 
The other did not so. 

Romio and JuUei, iL 3. 
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If you love me, as I think you do^ 

Let's kiss and part, for we have much to da 

TihuAndrvHicmt,Ul. i. 

The purest treasure mortal times afford. 

Is spotless reputation : that away, 

Men are but gilded loam or painted clay. 

Richard II.^i, i. 

I would that you would answer me. 

Ft'rtt Pari o/Hmry K/., v. 3. 
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Scorn at first makes after-love the more. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona^ iii. i. 



So thou be good, slander doth but approve 
Thy worth 3ie greater. 

Sonnets, hex. 



Out of her favour, where I am in love. 

Romeo and Juliet, L i. 
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Trifles light as air 
Are to the jealous confirmations strong 
As proofs of holy writ 

Othello, iii. 3. 



I was not much afeared ; for once or twice 
I was about to speak and tell him plainly, 
The self-same sun that shines upon his court 
Hides not his visage from our cottage but 
Looks on alike. 



Winfet's Tale, iv. 4. 
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Sweet, good night 1 

Romeo and ynliet, ii. 3. 

I thank thee for thy love to me, which thou shalt 
find I will most kindly requite. 

As You Like Ii, i. i. 

Make but my name thy love, and love that still. 
And then thou lovest me, for my name is ' Will. ' 

SoHttets, ( 
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Why, how know yoa that I am in love? 

— Marry, by these special marks : First, yoa have 
learned, like Sir Proteus, to wreath your arms like a 
malcontent; to relish a love-song, like a robin* red- 
breast ; to walk alone, like one that had the pestilence ; 
to sigh, like a school-boy that had lost his A, B, C ; 
to weep, like a yomig wench that had bnried her 
grandam; to fast, like one that takes diet; to watch, 
like one that fears robbing; to speak puling, like a 
b^lgar at Hallowmas. You were wont, when you 
laughed, to crow like a cock ; when you walked, to 
walk like one of the lions; when you fasted, it was 
presently after dinner; when you looked sadly, it was 
for want of money ; and now you are metamorphosed 
with a mistress, that, when I look on you, I can hardly 
think you my master. 

Twff GentUmen of Verona^ iL t. 
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NOVEMBER. 



Blow, blow, thou winter wind. 
Thou art not so unkind 

As man's ingratitude ; 
Thy tooth is not so keen. 
Because thou art not seen, 

Although thy breath be rude. 
Heigh-ho ! sing heigh-ho I unto the green holly : 
Most friendship is feigning, most loving mere folly. 
Then, heigh-ho ! the holly 1 

This life is most jolly. 

As You Like li, ii. 7 



:y Google 



I give him curses, yet he gives me love. 

Midsumtmr'Night*9 Dreamy \. x. 

Mine be thy love. 



O, she doth teach the torches to bum bright ! 
It seems she hangs upon the cheek of night 
Like a rich jewel in an Ethiop's ear ; 
Beauty too rich for use, for earth too dear ! 
So shows a snowy dove trooping with crows, 
As yonder lady o'er her fellows shows. 



Romeo wnd 'ivJiit^ L j. i 
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At first meeting loved ; continued so. 

CymbelitUf ▼• 5* 

Let me see ; what think yon of falling in love ? 
At You Like It, i a. 

Sir, my daughter thinks veiy well of you. 

PericUt, il 5. 

Thou art noble. 

yuiimt C^fsar, i. 3. 

Her srace in speech, 
Her words v-dad with wisdom s majes^, 
Makes me m>m wonderinc^ fall to weepmg joys ; 
Such is the fulness of my heart's content. 

Second Part of Henry VI, , i i. 

Be sure of this, 
What I can help thee to thou shalt not miss. 

Aifs WeU that Ends Well, L 3. 
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You know, he has not past three or four hairs on 
his chin. 

Troilus etnd Cressida, L a. 

I hold it cowardice 
To rest mistrustful where a noble heart 
Hath pawn'd an open hand in sign of love. 

Third Part of Henry VI., iv. a. 

What lady is that, which doth enrich the hand of 
yonder knight ? 

Romeo and Juliet, i. 5. 
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In love, i* faith, to the very tip of the nose. 

Troilus and Cressida, iii. i. 



It is as easy to count atomies as to resolve the pro- 
positions of a lover. 

As You Like It, iiL a. 
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A thousand deaths 
Would I propose to achieve her whom I loye. 

Tittts Andronicus^vu i. 
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She speaks, yet she says nothing : what of that ? 
Her eye discourses ; I will answer it 

Romeo and yulUt, ii. 2. 



It is a pretty youth : not very pretty : 
But, sure, he's proud, and yet ms pride becomes him : 
He'll make a proper man : The best thing in him 
Is his complexion ; and faster than his tongue 
Did make offence his eye did heal it up. 

At You Like It, 'm.s. 






I grant, sweet love, that I did love a lady ; 
But she is dead. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona, iv. a. 



Wilt thou be daunted at a woman's sight ? 

Ay, beauty's princely majesty is such. 

Confounds the tongue and makes the senses rough. 

Firtt Part qf Henry VL, ▼. 3. 
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Go ask his name : if he be married, 
My grave is like to be my wedding bed. 

Romeo and Juliet, L 5. 

I greet thy love, 
Not with vain thanks, but with acceptance bounteous. 

Othello, iii. 3. 

If I think on thee, dear friend, 

All losses are restored and sorrows end. 

Sonnets, xxx. 
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Testy wrath 
Could never be her mild companion. 

Pericles, \. t. 



Do I owe you a thousand pound ? 

— A thousand pound ! a million : thy love is worth 
a million : thou owest me thy love. 

First Part of Heniy /K., Hi. 3. 
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As the sun b daily new and 
So is my love still telling wl 



Alas! this parting strikes poor 
Two GentleH 

Thyself hast loved ; and I have 1 
No grief did ever come so near tl 
As when thy lady and thy true k 

TwoGentlem 



Fair is my love, but not so fair 
ThePassi 



One that knew courtship too wel 
in love. 

As 



Love goes toward love, as schoolboy 
Bat iove from love, toward school v 

Roti 
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If thou dost love me, 
Show me thy thought 



OikgUo, vL 3. 

Thou art the nonpareil ! 

Macbeth, vL 4. 

Such is my love, to thee I so belong, 

That for thy right myself will bear aU wrong. 

SoMfuts, Ixxxviii 



I wish thee happiness I 



Ptricles, i. x. 



Break an hour's promise in love! He that will 
divide a minute into a thousand parts and break but a 
part of the thousandth part of a minute in the aflbirs 
of love, it may be said of him that Cupid hath clapped 
him o' the shoulder, but I'll warrant him heart-whole. 

As VoH Like It^ iv. i. 
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Friends am I with you all and love you alL 

Juliia C*fsar, uL z. 

The sight of lovers feedeth those in love. 

As Ybu Like It. iii. 4. 

O, she knew well 
Thy love did read by rote and could not spelL 

Romeo and ^uliei, W. 3. 
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Thou art the king of honour. 

First Parte/ Henry I v., iv. t. 



Fair youth, I would I could make thee believe I 
love. 

As You Like It, iiL 9. 



A heaven on earth I have won by wooing thee. 

AlTs Well thai Ends Weli, '\r. i. 
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Now cheer each other in each other's love. 

Richard III., ii. a. 

A carbuncle entire, as big as thou art. 
Were not so rich a jewel. 

CorioloHHS, i. 4. 

The dews of heaven fall thick in blessings on her! 

Hmry VIII., iv. a. 
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What is aught, but as 'tis valued ? 

Troihu and Cress/da, ii. a. 



The poor world is almost six thousand years old, 
and in all this time there was not any man died in his 
own person, videlicet, in a love-cause. Men have 
died from time to time and worms have eaten them, 
but not for love. 

As Vou Like It, iv z. 
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She's beautiful and therefore to be woo*d : 
She is a woman, therefore to be won. 

First Pari of Henry VI., v. 3. 

Thou hast my love : is not that neighbourly ? 

As You Like It, '^S- 

Alas, how lore can trifle with itself ! 

Two Geniietneu iff Verona, it. 4. 
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Come what come may, 

Time and the hour runs through the roughest day. 

Macbeth, L 3. 



I am too fond. 
And therefore thou mayst think my 'haviour light : 
But trust me, gentleman, I'll prove more true 
Than those tiiat have more cunnmg to be strange. 

Romeo and yuiiet, \u a. 
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Young Adam Cupid, he that shot so trim. 
When Kmg Cophetua loved the beggar-maid ! 

RoMuo and ynUet, iL i. 

A thousand times good night ! 

Romeo and JulUt, il a. 

Ruin'd love, when it is built anew. 

Grows fairer than at first, more strong, far greater. 

SonneUt cxix. 



The truest poetry is the most feigning; and lovers 
are given to poetry, and what they swear in poetry 
may be said as lovers they do feign. 

AsYouLiktlt/vL^. 



No want of conscience hold it that I call 
Her * love ' for whose dear love I rise and fall. 

SomuUt clL 
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Is the single man therefore blessed? No: as a 
walled town is more worthier than a village, so is the 
forehead of a married man more honourable than the 
bare brow of a bachelor. 

As You Like li, iil 3. 



Hark you, Kate : 
Whither I go, thither shall you go too. 

First Part of Henry IV., ii. 3. 



He is a vety xoaxLper se^ 
And stands alone. 



Troilus and Cressida, I x 



He loved me dearly. 



Pericles, il x. 
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Marriage is a matter of more worth 
Than to be dealt in by attorneyship. 

First Part of Henini \ 
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In love 
Who respects friend ? 

T^ttfo GtHtUmen of Veroua^ v. 4. 



I prithee, pretty youth, let me be better acquainted 
with thee. 

As You Like It, \y. i. 



Our undivided loves are one. 

SontutSfXxxwi. 
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To me he seems like diamond to glass. 

PericUs, i£. 3. 

That I love thee, O, 'tis trus. 

Julius Casar, uL i. 

Heaven in thy creation did decree 

That in thy face sweet love should ever dwell. 

Sonnets, xciii. 
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I would you would accept of grace and love. 

Firsi Part of Henry IV., iv. 3. 

Come, woo me, woo me, for now I am in a holiday 
humour and like enough to consent 

As Y0U Like It, iv. i. 

Yon and he are near in love. 

Richard III, iil. 4. 



There be some women, had they mark*d him 
In parcels as I did, wquld have gone near 
To fall in love with him ; but, for my part, 
I love him not nor hate him not 

As You Like It, iit. 5. 



Good night, good night ! parting is such sweet sorrow, 
That I shall say good night till it be morrow. 

Romeo and Juliet, iL 3. 
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Lawn as white as driven snow ; 
Cyprus black as e'er was crow ; 
Gloves as sweet as damask rose 
Masks for fieu^es and for noses ; 
Bugle bracelet, necklace amber. 
Perfume for a lady's chamber ; 
Golden quoifs and stomachers, 
For my lads to give their dears : 
Pins and poking-sticks of steel, 
What maids lack from head to 1 
Come buy of me, come ; come I 
Buy, lads, or else your lasses cr 
Come buy. 
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DECEMBER. 



How like a winter hath my absence been 
From thee, the pleasure of the fleeting year ! 
What freezings have I felt, what dark days seen ! 
What old December's bareness everywhere ! 

Sonnets, xcvii. 
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Greybeard ! thy love doth freeze. 

Taming^ of the Shrew, W. i. 



Do you not know I am a woman? when I think 
I must speak. 

As You Like It, iii. a. 



Farewell, heat, and welcome, frost 

Merchant of Venice, ii. 7. 



5$4$mtoi 2ir* 



How dost thou. Benedick, the married man? 

Much Ado About Nothing, y. 4. 

My goodwill is great, though the gift small. 

Pericles, iii. 4. 

Yet, do thy worst, old Time : despite thy wrong. 
My love shall in my verse ever live young. 

Sonnets, zix. 
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5$piii$r $&♦ 



For thee against myself I'll vow debate, 

For I must ne*er love him that thou dost hate. 

SoMtuts, Ixxxix. 



We'll draw thee from the mire 
Of this sir-reverence love, wherein thou stick'sl 
Up to the ears. 

Romeo and Juliets \. 4. 
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O, what a witchcraft lies 

In the small orb of one particular tear ! 

A Lcvtf's Compiamt. 

O thou that dost inhabit in my breast, 
Leave not the mansion so long tenantless, 
Lest, growing ruinous, the building fall 
And leave no memory of what it was ! 
Repair me with thy presence, Silvia ; 
Thou gentle nymph, cherish thy forlorn swain ! 

Two GeniUmm qfVtroHa, r. 4. 
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He loves me well. 

Julius Citsar, ii. i. 

I* faith I love thee. 

Second Pari of Heufy IF., ii. 4. 

Love for love. 

Sennets f M. 



What merit lived in me, that you should love ? 

Sonnets, Ixxii. 

O excellent young man 1 

As Vou Like It, i a. 

The strong base and building of my love 
Is as the very centre of the earth, 
Drawing all things to it 

Troilus andCressida, iv. a. 
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A pair of star-cross'd lovers. 

Romeo tuid Juliet^ Prologue, 

My sweet lady. 

Pericles, iv. i. 

There lives more life in one of your fair eyes 
Than both your poets can in praise devise. 

Sonnets^ Ixxxiii. 
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Is she kind, as she is fair? 

For beauty lives with kindness : 
Love doth to her eyes repair, 

To help him of his blindness ; 
And, being help'd, inhabits there. 

Two GeutlemeH of Verotin, iv a. 



Love is a spirit all compact of fire, ^ 

Not gross to sink, but light, and will aspire. / 



Venus and Adtf^ 
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I am as true as truth's simplicity, 
And simpler than the infancy of truth. 

Troilui and Crtssida, iiL a. 

She is fair too, is she not? 

— As a fair day in summer, wondrous fair. 

Pericitit ii. 5. 

Bid me discourse, I will enchant thine ear. 

Venn* and Adonis. 
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I'll win this Lady Margaret ! 

First Part 0/ Henry VJ., t. 3. 

If she be made of white and red, 

Her faults will ne'er be known ; 
For blushing cheeks by faults are bred 

And fears by pale white shown : 
Then, if she fear, or Be to blame. 

By this you shall not know, 
For still her cheeks possess the same, 

Which native she doth owe. 

Lovis Labour Lost, i. 3. 
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You kiss by the book. 

R&Muo and yidut, L 5. 



Speak fair ; but speak fair words, or else be mute : 
Give me one kiss, 1*11 give it thee again, 
And one for interest if thou wilt have twain. 

Venus and Adcnis. 



More worthy I to be beloved by thee, 

SoHneU^tl, 

"Where thou art, there is the world itself 
With every several pleasure in the world. 
And where thou art not, desolation. 

Second Part of Henry VI, ^ iii a. 

Affection faints not like a pale-faced coward. 

But then wooes best when most his choice is froward. 

Venns and Adonis, 
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Love, lend me patience to forbear awhile. 

Two Genilemen of Verona^ v. 4. 

Hang up philosophy ! 
Unless philosophy can make a Juliet. 

Romeo and yuUet, iii. 3. 



Love comforteth like sunshine after rain. 

VeHMt and Adonit. 
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My dear dear love. 

Julius Cmsar, ii. «. 

I would not wish 
Any companion in the world but you. 
Nor can imagination form a shape, 
Besides yourself, to like of. 

Tem/estf m. t. 

Lovers' hours are long though seeming short 

Vlenus and Adonis. 



:y Google 



^$^iul^$q 13t§* 



|)^t$mfor Ht§. 



2 B 



:y Google 



5$t$mft$^ 1^% 



Come, Kate, 1*11 have your song too. 

First Part o/Heury IV., iii. i. 

O heavens, bless my girl ! 

Pericles, v. i. 



He hath a fair daughter, and to-morrow is her 
birthday. 

Pericles, ii «. 
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An angel is like you, Kate, and you are like an 
angel. 

Henry K, v. a. 

All my powers, address your love and might 
To honour Helen and to be her knight. 

Midsumtner-Night^ s Dream, iL %. 

Flow, flow. 
You heavenly blessings, on her ! 

Cynibelbte, iil 5. 
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0| a brave man ! 

Troilus and Cressida^ i. 2. 



My husband, then? 
— Ay, with a heart as willmg 
As bondage e'er of freedom : here's my hand. 

Tempest^ iii. i. 
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What says he of our marriage ? what of that ? 

Romeo and Juliet, ii. 5. 



O hard-believing love, how strangle it seems 

Not to believe, and yet too credulous ! 

Thy weal and woe are both of them extremes ; 

Despair and hope makes thee ridiculous : , 

The one doth flatter thee in thoughts unlikely. 
In likely thoughts the other kills thee quickly. 

Venus and Adonis. 
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I know what 'tis to love. 

Troilus and Creuida^ tv. 3. 

An if my father please, I am content 

First Part 0/ Henry VI., v. 3. 

Hear my soul speak; 
The very instant that I saw you, did 
My heart fly to your service; there resides, 
To make me slave to it 

Tempesit iil I. 
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Full many a lady 
I have eyed with best regard, and many a time 
The harmony of their tongues hath into bondage 
Brought my too diligent ear : for several virtues 
Have I liked several women ; never any 
With so full soul, but some defect in her 
Did quarrel with the noblest grace she owed. 
And put it to the foil : but you, O you, 
So perfect and so peerless, are created 
Of every creature's best ! 

Tempext, ia. t. 
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I like him well. 

AlTs WeU thai Ends IVWl, ir. 5. 

Art thou a woman's son and canst not feel 
What 'tis to love? how want of love tormenteth? 

O, break, my heart I poor bankrupt, break at once ! 
Xomeo and yuiiei, iiL a. 



y > ( [» i iil > $it 22it. 



Arts with thy sweet graces graced be. 

SptmeiSt bunriii 

Holy, fair and wise is she ; 

The heaven such grace did lend her. 

That she might amnired be. 

Two Gentletnen 0/ Verona, vr. %, 

Blind is his love and best befits the dark. 

Romeo and Juliet^ ii. 1. 
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late to talk of love ; 
It is too late w ^ you level 
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L fortune ! 

Romeo and Juliet ^ u. 5. 

talk of love ; 

[ know you level at. 

Pericles^ ii. 3. 

iking leave 

we have to live, 

t would grow. Adieu ! 
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ill shine bright, 
tars give light 

y and Cleopatra, iiL a. 



ne by these desserts, 
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ve^s Ltibour Losty v. s. 



«rens forbid 

ts should increase, 

Othello, il I. 

shortly, too. 

HamUt, iii. a. 

3d renown, 
y town! 
As You Like It, v. 4. 
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Cupid laid by his brand, and fell asleep. 

Sonnets^ cUlL 
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New joy wait on you ? 



Here our play has ending. 

Pericles, v. 3. 
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